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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


‘sdmiration ( willingly to a writer who can 
‘make a high species of intellectual amysement 
the medium of communica and impressing 
beautiful and important lessons, has not 
itted any circumstances to keep him long 
from ing to the sweet. draught again. 
In. t is the veritable Hippocrene of the 
“To the inspiration of this delicious 
added, we: doubt not, to the inward 
consciousness of po ing that power of de- 
i and bettering his fellow-beings, we 
owe a second work from the pen of this accom- 
If the novel of De Vere were a first pro- 

. duction, we should deem ourselves called upon 
“to enter at some length into the characteristic 
ialiti ho by its author, and entertain 
with an abstract of its plot, and a 
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that all 
our task 
De Vere 


ee 


well-known lecessor, Tremaine; and 
‘to cull out a few of the most “‘ noticeable” 
iges, with the view of furnishing an 
foretaste of the feast to which “ the 
‘ million” will speedily be invited, and at which 
‘we can assure them they will‘ find food which, 
dressed for the most part aw naturel, 
; in no ordinary degree, the highest 
and most delicate flavour with the most whole- 
some‘and nutritious qualities. 
~ DeVere, or the Man of Independency, will 
be univer recognised as a companion work 
‘predecessor, Tremaine, or the Man of 
ment. By this we do not mean to in- 


‘that there 


H 
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‘is any formal or purposed 
them, but merely that 
style of composition has been adopted 
the same kind of material chosen, 
class of figures introduced, and even 
description of scenery and tone of 
outing employed. To drop the pictorial 
metaphor, — and indeed all metaphor, as ill- 
‘with the simplicity of the subject under 
( Vere is, in ail the best and none 
of the senses of the phrase, a novel of 
real life; the obvious and avowed object of 
which is to instruct through the medium of 
amtsement: and the means used for pro- 
viding both the instruction and the amuse- 
ment, have been found in the extensive oj 
re which © the — has evidently 
looking at human nature as it is 
modied by the existing state of manners and 
society; and in a sagacity and penetration 
which have enabled him, in so looking, to 
pierce beyond the mere surface of that nature 
80 modified. These advantages, added to an 


imagination not flétri by a too intimate ora 
<continued intercourse with the. mere 
iti i (as. it 


or indurated by the bad that may, or must be, 
found mixed up with the good that is about 
us; and withal a practical sqund sense that has 
panes equalled : these, together have 
enabled their fortunate . possessor to produce 
what we will venture to pronounce to be two 
most delightful works in the -elass to which 
they belong. f 

We shall now foregtall the complaints, and 
gratify the curiosity ‘of our readers by pro- 
ceeding at once. to the pages before us. It 
may be well to state briefly, that ambition, in 
its various classes and degrees, is the general 
subject matter of this novel; and that the 
value and virtue of real independence of mind 
is the general moral sought to be inculcated. 
The high-minded and high-descended De Vere 
is born to little better than poverty. Left in 
very early life almost entirely dependent on 
the will of a tyrannous and overbearing elder 
brother, his character becomes so modified by 
the scenes and circumstances in which he 
is for a long period placed, that when he after- 
wards, by the death of that 
ce Ae eeerreap aaa 
name and possessor of a { 4 
he knows as little of the. ways of that world, 
and is as little disposed to avail himself of his 
high connexions for walking advantageously in 
those ways, as if he had been bred in the wilds 
of Siberia or the valleys of Arcadia. The 
struggle between his settled determination to 
preserve an honourable independence of spirit, 
and his instinctive desire to raise and renovate 
the fallen fortunes of his. house, form the main 
thread of the story—which thread, however, 
is broken towards the close of the work by 
fortune flowing in upon the hero from an un- 
expected quarter, and thus permitting him to 
compass all the wishes of his heart and mind 
without any struggle or compromise at all. 
There is of, course a lady in the case—beau- 
tiful and immaculate as the heroine of such a 
hero is bound to be; and, moreover, able by 
her wealth, and evidently not ill-disposed by 
her taste and discrimination, to do away 
the scruples and difficulties of the said hero, by 
sharing her fortunes with him. But against 
this his pride and sense of independence rebel, 
no less than the real truth and delicaey of his 
love :—-and out of these adverse feelings grows 
the strongest and most interesting e, 
waich Inston aay Sn See somewhat 
than it need do—namely, long after fortune 
has set him on as perfect a level with the 
lady in wealth as he before was.in birth and 
breeding. 

So. much for the hero and heroine. The 
other principal characters, some of which act 
scarcely less prominent parts in the business of 
the work, are all represented as more or less 


connected with the political proceedings of the | mer 





day in which the events are supposed to occur. 
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Our space precludes.us from 
tioni the more 


plate their portraits mat. 
of their principal features nivist : 
delled from: actual observations madé on actual 
persons: of. course we say this .without the 
slightest intention of impugning the positive 
assertion of the author, as to the absence of all 
personality in his portraits. We give implicit 
credit to the spirit of candour and good faith, 
in. which’ (in his preface) he depretates ‘any 
charge of having intended to represent réal 
living, or even.dead, pedple ; and we conceive 
that deprecation to be. inyo way incompatible 
even with the consciousness of having set down 
what he has seen, felt, and heard, not what he 
has merely imagined. If it were not so, we 
must take from him one. of -his chief merits, 
and from his works one of their chief points of 
value, namely—that. power of . observation 
which they so eminently display. Who will 
deny, for instance, that, in the admirable 
sketch of Wentworth, the brilliant ‘kit-cat of 
Cleveland, the masterly outline.of Sir Wm. 
Flowerdale, or the highby-finished 
of Clayton, every trait might:net ‘be ‘traced’ 
some one or other of i 4 
followers af the last 
But who shall say that, therefore, 
these are portraits of aetuel persons? 
imputation would be. no less 
unfair, We will even go farther; and state 
our distinct belief, that. notwithstanding the 
deprecatory passages alluded to, the’ author 
himself would not be, disposed to deny that 
much, for instance, of the admirable sketch 
of his great political leader, Wentworth, is 
modelled from the joint characters of the late 
William Pitt and his present distinguished 
suceessor, Mr. Canning; that the excellent 
Herbert would never have existed but for 
the previous existence of the still. more ex- 
cellent Dr. Cyril Jackson ; and (may we-ven- 
ture, without the imputation of impertinently 
overstepping our office, to ?) that. not a 
little of the charming ee a in the 
episodes called ‘‘ the . Man. of Imagination” 
and ‘*the Man of Content,” might be traced 
to the actual history of the. author him- 
self. We might even go one step farther, and 
at least inquire, whether the. amiable Lady 
Clanellan does not find something like a pro- 
tot in the equally amiable Dachegs -of 
Buckingham. But we should here be i 
on the precincts of private life;, and 
say nothing. of our limits. for ob- 

servation being more than exhausted—warns 
us to confine the remaining portion of this 
notice to illustrative extracts. 

Perhaps we cannot do better than begin by 
a passage which is evidently intended to fix 
upon the reader’s memory the chief locality of 
the story. It is the family residence of the 
De Veres. De Vere and his biographer are 
riding together through a wood, in a hot sum- 

"s da 


'- 
“* The whole place lcoked so venerably in- 
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teresting, that I could not help wishing a 
longer examination of it; but what chiefly 
struck mé, was @ large and originally well- 
shaped obelisk or column, which rose in the 
open space before the moat, fenced round 
with iron spikes. It was of yellowish stone, 
(at least made so with age), and in many 

laces was crumbled so as to be defaced. On 
the pedestal, however, was a tablet, which had 
been kept in sufficient preservation to make its 
inscription perfectly visible. Curious almost 
to impertinence in these things, I jumped off 
my horse, (a movement which my companion 
did not oppose, ) to read the inscription: it was 
in old characters, rather dilapidated ; bore the 
date 1572, and read thus : 

* Trust in thy own good sword, 
Rather than princes’ word. 
Trust een in fortune sinister, 

’ minister. 


To trust in Parvenu,’ 


The following ion first introduces to 
the reader the Parvenu, who seems to be 
hinted at by anticipation in the foregoing, 
and who afterwards plays a conspicuous part 

out the work. — : 

** Though we! ene college friend of De 
Vere was the nobleman just mentioned, there 
were others who had a share in his kindness, 
and, in some degree, in hisconfidence. Among 
these was a gentléman of the name of Clayton ; 
who, though not distinguished by any peculiar 
talent, and who did not even compensate the 
want of this by any remarkable suavity of 
manner (except to his superiors), was yet a 
most and highly gifted character. 
For he had an art, perhaps the most useful in 
the whole circle of arts, the art of rising. And 
though it must be owned that vanity, even the 
vanity that attends upon mere fashion, rather 
than any nobler aspiration, was the original 
impetus to this, yet such was its force, that he 
never rested contented on any one step, while 
another remained to be mounted. is may 
be noble or contemptible, according as it is 
man: 3 and as Mr. Clayton managed it, to 
some it may have appeared certainly not noble. 
Bat never was there such a mistake. The 
qualifications for rising as he chose to make the 
attempt, are of far more difficult attainment 
than areimagined. The devotion of self to the 
will of another, the immolation of one’s com- 
- forts by the total surrender of one’s independ- 
ence—the destruction of one’s hours—the sacri- 
fice of tastes, opinions, pleasures, and pursuits— 
the not choosing to say one’s soul’s one’s own, 
when a patron says otherwise; and all this, 
accompanied by a forgetfulness of one’s own 
family, or those with whom one has set out in 
- the world, and a noble disdain of the good or 
bad opinion of those beneath ys, when we have 
passed them ; all this partakes almost of the 
nature of greatness; and all this is required 
to rise in the road which Mr. Clayton thought 
it best to take to preferment. | Yet, as has been 
hinted, his ambition, particularly at first, was 
of a strange colour; for it did not so much 
consist of that honourable aspiration after 
power which springs from the desire of using it 
nobly, and which really does make this dan- 
oe passion virtue, as to mix with the great 

use they were great; to be numbered with 
people of fashion, in order to be fashionable ; 
and to be employed on embassies from one 
titled oo to another, because they ‘were 
titled. This had a charm for him almost equal 
to the acquisition of place and profit itself. 
This last, indeed, was at length the predomi- 





nating object of his heart; but it was always 
gilded by the objects first enumerated, if in- 
deed. the first had not been the original spring 
that called his subsequently developed powers 
into action. In short, Clayton was from 
nature a tuft-hunter, from necessity a place- 
hurter, from habit an actor, from disposition a 
hypocrite. Yet was this character not alto- 
gether unmixed with something that, but for 
his selfishness, might have made him in reality 
what he often one in feeling, if 
not just in mind. He was sensitively alive to 
what is called sentiment : the heroines of the 
stage drew from him real tears; Roscius 
roused him, in imagination at least, to the full 
swell of virtue. He has been seen to weep 
over Lear, and redden oy! with Hot. 
spur. <A tale well told would electrify him 
with the passions of the story; in the senate he 
would catch the fire of the speaker; and in a 
cathedral, he could melt in rapture to sacred 
song. But all this could pass in the transition 
of amoment. The effect, however strong, never 
surprised him into one single deviation from his 
main object. Never, as to this, was he off his 
guard; if, indeed, he was notable sometimes 
to make these emotions (according to the cha- 
racter of those who witnessed them,) subser- 
vient to the point he at the time had to carry, 
Thus, every where true to himself, and master 
of the great qualities for rising that have been 
enumerated, let no one presume to despise 
him.” 

A Magnifico of the First Class.—We can 
scarcely do better than contrast this person 
with another of a very different cast and con- 
dition, but one equally skilled and practised in 
the noble art of rising; whose portrait, we 
think, cannot fail to be recognized in a living 
nobleman of a grade higher in title. 

“ The Earl of Cleveland was a cousin, only 
some once or twice removed from the Earl of 
Mowbray, who, through his mother, derived a 
very considerable proportion of his estates from 
the Cleveland family. Sprung from one of the 
most powerful.and ancient lineages of the king- 
dom, he ranked, if not first, yet among the very 
first of the nobility; and to this he added a 
fortune, which, indulgent as he was to a very 
magnificent taste, he knew well how to preserve. 
It was observed, indeed, that however great his 
expenses, they were all of a personal nature, 
instruments of his power or of his pleasures ; 
and that no great public institution or national 
establishment, and still less that private cha- 
rities, had ever benefited by his vast wealth. 
He was endowed with great and comprehensive 
talents ; had a shrewdness and reach of under- 
standing which few could equal, and which was 
well turned to account, both on the turf and at 
the card-table, as well as in the closet, not 
merely of the minister, but of the highest per- 
sonage of the realm. This, and a very active 
propensity to party politics, had made him, 
though not at mt in the administration, 
all-powerful with the minister. It was said, 
indeed, that he rode the administration (as he 
certainly did their subalterns) with a hard and 
heavy curb, which he seldom' relaxed, till he 
carried whatever object he had before him. In 
omy | this, he had not unfrequently changed 
his line of action, and was court to-day or 
country to-morrow, with a most fearless con- 
tempt of the animadversions to which such 
conduct exposed him. Nor did this proceed 
from meanness, so much as from the absolute 
loftiness of his spirit, which laughed at the fear 
of offending any one, since to every one he 
thought himself superior. Thus ambition 
might be said to have been his greatest pas- 
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sion, had it not. held a divided empire with 
anothef, which governed him quite as strongly 
and, indeed, absorbed more of his times we 
mean a devotion to the fair, It is — 
able with what eagerness he pursued this. 
into how many engagements it plunged him. 
how many emissaries it forced him to employ: 
and what expenses,—but no! we should 
his prudence if we did not confess, that, eager as 
he was to gratify his wishes in this respect, he 
never suffered them to surprise him into an 
thing like what he called a profligate profusion, 
And yet, to speak of the person of the mag. 
nifico, an eye observer would look in vain for 
the graces of Antinous or the features of Apollo, 
His features, indeed, were, from nature, unex. 
pressive, and his person far from attractive ; x 
that when we consider this part of his ‘ 
and how successful he was in enslaving the ad. 
miration of the sex, we are tempted to éxtlaim, 
with one who was as observing of nature as 
poetical in description :— 
* Unseemly man to please fair lady’s eye,— 
Yet he of ladies oft was loved full dear, 
When fairer faces were bid standen bye: 
Oh! who does know the bent of woman's phantasy 
“To do Lord Cleveland justice, however, 
we are bound to own, that what nature had 
refused, education and habit had supplied, 
The loftiness of his mind, ill-directed as it was, 
had communicated itself to his manner; and 
this, aided by the air of the court in which he 
had been bred, had ~~ him an imposing 
P of de. 
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look, and, when he pleased, a dignit 
meanour which seldom went hen 
that, on seeing him, you could not help admit. 
ting there was the air of a man of quality about 
him. In short, all fashion bowed to him, and 
had chosen him for her monarch, and we know 
what that will effect in a woman’s heart, But 
he had also another property which always 
makes its way with the sex; that of great = 
sonal bravery, when, as had been the fact, 
either the passion we are upon, or the disdain 
with which he often treated others, had ex- 
him to be called to the field. My Lord 
erbert (himself a great knight) tells you of 
a Monsieur de Balagny, who was the ugliest 
man in France; but he was also the bravest; 
and Monsieur de Balagny was accordingly the 
reatest favourite of the ladies. Lord Cleve- 
fand was, as we have said, magnificent, and he 
made magnificence subservient to the two great 
passions we have commemorated. His entertain- 
ments, both at home and abroad, filled the 
court with the praises of his grandeur and of 
the elegance of his taste; and to obtain a place 
at his suppers or his concerts was an object of 
struggle, even among the most fashionable. 
But while gazers (particularly female gazers) 
admired, the close observer came to this con- 
clusion, that in this man of power, of fashion, 
high breeding, and magnificence, all was self. 
Never had he been known to perform one great 
action, to give one tear to sympathy, or one 
guinea to distress. Yet let us not wro him 
in this respect. He was not entirely hardened , 
and has at least been known to deplore his own 
lot: for he bad reached to four-and-thirty 
ears without a self-approving hour. In truth, 
he felt that his talents were thrown away, his 


time murdered, his eqpermeitis lost, without 


a chance of obtaining that distinction which he 

really desired, and which'men may fairly plume 

themselves upon, who have deserved well of 
their country, j 

* And read their history in a nation’s eyes : 

‘ Video meliora proboque, deteriora sequot, 

might therefore be said to be his motto. It 








* Fairy Queen. 
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The eun has calli the bees abroad, i i 
Vou noe scientific acquirements of Burchell, the present 


By toilin author, a person of business and mercantile 
‘ere dota Semmabe ‘aheen habits, has traversed large portions of the Cape, 
its Colonies, Caffre Land, &c. and added con. 
siderably to our stock of useful knowledge by a 
fair exercise of his judgment, and no want of 
acuteness in his capacity for remark. His 
volume is divided into four parts, to which an 
appendix is added; and the whole illustrated 
by a number of maps, plates, and wood.cuts. 
Part I. is the history of an excursion to the 
eastern frontier and country of the Bechu. 
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had that in him which seemed as 

n originally designed for better 

; been om a - _— past 
to ‘grieve that he pri em no * * * - 

a all fis grief was vain; for such is The venti. ype morning hours, 

force of habit, that we fruitlessly seek to The ivy-spreading darksome bowers 

from its tyranny, and though we feel as There 1 love to bes “ 

our bonds, often plunge deeper in unworthi- pice Poo omnes /thed 

ness, to obtain a little temporary relief. Thus, And fancy in my « 

satiated, restless, and dissatisfied, like the ha- Their silence a»swers me. 

bitual drunkard, he was forced to look to new 

excitements for comfort, till excitement itself 
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. * * + 

To me how sweet the whispering winds, 
The woods aga). how sweet,— 

To find the peace which freedom finds, 


:é 


had lost its power.” 

We must now suspend our further notice of 
this excellent work till next week. Suffice it 
for the present to say, that, in our opinion, De 
Vere is one of the ablest productions of its class 
which has ever been published. For truth and 
vigour in drawing character—for felicity of ob- 
servation, and elevation of sentiment—for a 
superior knowledge of society—and the com- 

ion of a most skilful and interesting story 
led on that intelligence—we have met no 
work of such extraordinary merit. 


The Shepherd's Calendar : with Village Stories, 
and other Poems. By John Clare, author of 
* Poems on Rural Life,” &c. 12mo. pp. 238. 
London, 1827. J. Taylor. 

THERE is a great deal of sweet poetry in this 

little volume,—snatches of song springing like 

wild flowers on the heath, or in the green 
lanes. It makes us votaries to the fine creed 
which in olden time esteemed the minstrel’s gift 

* a light from heaven,”’'—when the young pea- 

sant, filled with his own warm feelings, with 

heart attuned and awakened to the natural 
loveliness around, pours them out in careless, 
untutored, but still musical song. With much 
at which the critic might carp—much to which 
the general reader will be indifferent,—there 
is yet. in these pages what will interest and 
please lovers of the gentle art. For the truth 
of this we appeal to the following selections. 

Wanderings in June. 





And from the world retfeat ; 
To stretch beneath a spreading tree, 
That far its shartow shoots, 
While by its side the water free 
Curls through irs twisted roots. 
+ » * * 
And flowers these darksome woodlands rear, 
Whose shades they yearly claim, 
That Nature’s wond'rous mystery wear, 
And bloom without a name: 
What different shapes in leaves are seen 
That o'er my head embower, 
Clad in as many shades of green 
As colours in the flower ! 


** To the Cowslip. 
Once more, thou flower of childish fame, 
Thou meet’st the April wind ; f 
The self-same flowers, the very same 
As those I used to find. 
Thy peeps, tipt round with ruddy streak, 
Again attract mine eye, 
As they were those I used to seek 
Full twenty summers by. 


But I’m no more akin to thee, 
A partner of the mo 

For Time has had a hand with me, 
And left an alter’d eine i 

A thing that’s lost thy golden hours, 
And all I witness’d then, 

Mix’d in a desert, far from flowers, 
Among the ways of men. 


Thy blooming pleasures, smiling, gay, 
he seasons still renew ; 

But mine were doom’d a stinted stay, 
Ah, they were short and few ! 

The eyery hour that hurried by, 
To eke the passing day, 

Lent restless pleasures wings to fly 
Till all were flown away. 


Blest flower ! with Spring thy joys begun, 
And no false hopes are thine; / 
One constant cheer of shower and sun 


The season now is all delight, 
Sweet smile the passing hours, 
And Summer’s pleasures, at their height, 
Are —— as = her ae 
purple mor waken'd soon, 
The mid-day’s jooning din, 
Gray evening vith her silver moon,— 
Are sweet to mingle in. 
‘i: * * + * 
strange a scene has come to 
Since Summer ’gan its reign ! sed 
Spring flowers are buried in the grass, 
To till Spring again : 
Her dew-drops Evening still receives 
To gild the morning hours; 
But dew-drops fall on open’d leaves, 
And moisten stranger-flowers. 
The artless daisies’ smiling face 
My wanderings find a3 md 


The king-cu t supplied their place 
golden race er $ — 


Ande ud 
clover-heads, with ruddy bloom, 
HR mer where these Yell, , 
e Autumn’s mornings come 
Shall meet their grave as well. 
* 


Makes all thy stay divine. 
But my May-morning quickly fled, 
And dull its noon came on; 
And een is past and dead 
Ere half that noon is gone. 
Ah ! smile and bloom, thou lovely thing! 
Though May's sweet days are few, 
Still coming youn thy flowers shall bring, 
And bid them bloom anew. 
Man’s life, that bears no kin to them, 
Past pleasures well may mourn: 
No bud clings to its withering stem— 
No hope for Spring’s return.” 


We like the narrative parts the least: there 
is but little romance in vulgar life,—too much 
rgular routine comfort in our English pea- 
santry, to be very picturesque; and pastoral 
pvetry partakes much, we doubt, of the general 
flatness of the landscape, but without its rich 
harvest to make the amends. 





Travels and Adventures in Southern Africa. 


anas; Part II. an excursion to the country of 
the Bushmen, [Korannas, and Namaquas ; and 
Part III. obseryations on the establishments, 
colonisation, and other important topics. IV. 
The appendix is very miscellaneous, and con. 
tains some curious and entertaining reading. 

In bringing the work under notice, we shall 
(trusting to the remembrance of preceding 
Gazettes) pass by the preparations for the 
journey, and all its stages, till we arrive, 
chapter 6, at a deserted Griqua hamlet in the 
wilderness, where the narrative becomes more 
interesting. Here, as Mr. Thompson and his 
guide, Frederick, journeyed across the unins 
habited desert, disappointed of meeting human 
beings where they had expected, the author 
says— 

* We proceeded on our course, over exten. 
sive plains, sprinkled with numerous herds of 
game—quaghas, elands, gnoos, koodoos, harte- 
beests, gemsboks, and smaller antelopes, the 
movements of which helped to relieve our 
lonely journey. .The gnoo here was of a 
larger size, and apparently different from that 
on the other side of the Cradock, being of a 
dark blue colour, and having’a black bushy 
tail, instead of a white one. I observed also 
two sorts of hartebeests. As we travelled 
along, I observed my Hottentot continually 
looking out for the spoor (track) of human 
feet, being exceedingly anxious to get to some 
kraal before night; but the only tracks he 
could discover were those of the wild animals 
above mentioned, and of their pursuer, the 
lion. The foot-prints of the latter were so fre- 
quent and so fresh, that it was evident these 
tyrants of the desert were numerous and near 
to us. Frederiek also remarked to me, that 
wherever such numbers of the large game were 
to be seen, we might be certain lions were not 
far distant. The numerous skeletons of ani- 
mals scattered over the plain, presented suffi. 
cient proofs of the justness of our apprehen- 
sions, and. these were soon confirmed by ocular 
evidence. We were jogging pensively along, 
the Hottentot with two horses, about ten yards 
before me,—I following with the other two: 
Frederick was nodding on his saddle, having 
slept little, I believe, the preceding night. In 
this posture, happening to cast my eyes on one 
side, I beheld with consternation two monstrous 
lions reclining under a mimosa bush, within 
fifteen yards of our path. They were reclining 


* * om 

The open flower, the loaded bough, 

The fields of spindling grain, 

ing then the same as now, 

And so will bloom : 

When with the past my being dies, 
1 summer.suns shall shine, 

And other eyes shall see them rise 

When death has darkened mine. 


RE 


By George Thompson, Esq., eight Years a| lazily on the ground, with half-opened jaws, 
Resident at the Cape: comprising a View | shewing their terrific fangs. I saw our danger, 
of the present State of the Colony, with|and was aware that no effort could save us if 
Observations on the Progress and Prospects | these savage beasts should be tempted to make 
of the British Emigrants. 4to. pp. 493.|a spring. I collected myself, therefore, and 
London, 1827, Colburn. moved on in silence; while Frederick, without 
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Refleciion, with thy mortal shrouds 
When thou dost interft 


en ere, 

Though all is gay, what gloomy clouds 
Thy musings low here ! 

To think of summers yet to come, 
That f am not to see ! 

To think a weed is yet to bloom 
From dust that I shall be ! 

The misty clouds of le 
Are f: from che ove; -” 

And ruddy streaks, 

Have left a dappled sky ; 





FREQUENTLY as works relative to South 
Africa have come under our notice, and miser- 
able as is the country to which they refer, we 
have generally found a good deal in every suc- 
ceeding publication to merit our attention, in- 
form us with regard to unknown parts, and 
amuse us with the details of personal adven- 
ture. Without the striking abilities of Bar- 
Tow, the intelligence of Lichtenstein, or the 


perceiving them, rode quietly past. I followed 
him exactly at the same pace, keeping my eyes 
fixed upon the glaring monsters, who remained 
perfectly still. When we had got about seventy 
or eighty yards from them; I rode gently up to 
Frederick, and, desiring him to look over his 
shoulder, shewed him the lions. But such a 
face of terror J never beheld, as he exhibited 





on perceiving the danger we had so narrowly 


' 
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escaped. He was astonished, too, that he had 
not previously observed them, being, like most 
of his’ countrymen, very quick-sighted. He 
said, however, that I had acted very properly 
in not speaking or evincing the least alarm 
while passing the lions; for, if I had, they 
would probably not have let us pass so quietly. 
Most likely, however, we owed our safety to 
their hunger being satiated,—for they appeared 
to have been just devouring some animal they 
had killed; a quagga,—as it seemed. to me 
from the hurried glance I had in passing.” 

At Griqua town Mr. T. found the inhabit- 
ants full of dissensions ; and from it, he de- 
parted to the northward where the Matclhapee 
Bechuanas were threatened by the so often de- 
scribed eruption of Mantatees, and other strange 


and warlike tribes pouring down upon them: 


from unheard of quarters.* At Kuruman, the 
present Bechuana capital, Mr. T. states— 

‘** While we were at supper, I heard a great 
noise of singing and shouting in the town, 
which the missionaries informed me was occa- 
sioned by the celebration of a sort of festival 
called Boialloa, when ‘all the young girls, on 
attaining the age of thirteen, go through cer- 
tain ceremonies, after which they are admitted 
to the.rank of women. 

‘¢ We then approached the house where the 
ceremony of Boialloa: was performing; and 
though we knew that, according to their cus- 
toms, only females can be admitted, yet we 
ventured on asking permission to enter. After 
some deliberation, an old woman said, with 
much solemnity, ‘ These are. gods, let them 
walk in.’ This may convey some idea of the 
high estimation these people have of the supe- 
riority of the whites. Mr. Moffat stopped to 
reprove the woman for her expression, explain- 
ing that we were merely men, of the same 
flesh and blood as themselves. In this house 


we saw all the young damsels assembled, who; 


were then undergoing the ceremony of the 
Boialloa, under the superintendence of several 
old women. -Their dress was the most ridi- 
culous imaginable, and each of them had one 
half of the face painted white. When they go 
out, they avoid as much as possible the sight 
of men, and each carries a long branch of thorn 
to keep off the rude boys.” * “4 * 

** In the evening, we heard doleful lamenta- 
tions in one part of the town, and learned that 
they were occasioned by the decease of a person 
of consequence, and that his relatives and re- 
tainers were howling their ullalulla over the 
corpse. The sound was something like ‘ chow! 
chow! chow!’ reiterated continually, some- 
times slowly and mournfully, and then again 
rapidly, with various modifications, which al- 
together had a wild and melancholy effect. 
We also heard others singing over a sick per- 
son, in a strain more mild and monotonous.” 

At a Peetsho or national council, the account 
of which is spirited and characteristic, it is 
resolved to march forth and meet the coming 
danger, or at least reconnoitre the approaching 
enemy. Mr. T. falls in with Arend, an inde- 
pendant dweller in these parts, who had de- 
serted from slavery at the Cape seven years 
before,+ and from him he gathers some interest- 
ing geographical as well as general information. 
It is stated— 

‘* On interrogating Arend as to the possibi- 
lity of proceeding through the Bechuana tribes 
to Delogoa Bay, he stated, that but for the 

* Our readers will recollect that an original account of 
this invasion from Mr. Moffat, the Missionary among the 
tclhapees, was first published in the Literary Gazette 


t oe mr Py be with — we others con- 
nected w! » isso much spoken Campbell the 
Missionary. 





Mantatees he would willingly now. have accom- 
panied me thither, being acquainted with most 
of the native chiefs on the route. Not long 
ago he had been, he said, within a very short 
distance of that place. Being in want of cloth- 
ing for his wife and child, he set out with the 
intention of going to Delagoa Bay to purchase 
some, but when within about a day’s journey 
of the Portuguese settlement, he procured the 
goods he wanted from the natives, and returned 
without going farther. He gave me a piece of 
chintz which he procured in this manner, and 
which is of Indian manufacture. On this 
excursion, which he computed to be about ten 
days’ easy journey, he travelled through a fine 
country very thickly inhabited. I requested 
him to detail, in regular order, the various 

laces he had visited on this excursion, which 
. accordingly did to the following effect. 
Leaving Lattakoo, which belongs to the Matcl- 
hapee tribe, and of which Levenkels is now 
chief, under Mateebé, he proceeded to Nokun- 
ing about eighteen miles distant. The chief of 
this place, Mahoomapelo, has been already 
mentioned. From Nokuning'to the chief town 
of the Barolongs, he took three days. The 
chief or king of this tribe is called Mashow, 
which name Mr. Campbell has by mistake 
transferred to the town, calling the king, 
Kousie, which is not his name but his title, 
kousi signifying king or principal chief in their 
language. From the Barolong to the Maroot- 
zee tribe he was about five days. From thence 
one day brought him to Kapan, chief of the 
Manemagans, a very large tribe. Another 
day brought him to king Lasak ofthe Maqueens. 
From the residence of this chief to Delagoa 
Bay was two days’ easy journey. The moun- 
tains in the Maqueen country, as described by 
him, agree with those mentioned by Captain 
— as visible from the vicinity of Delagoa 

y."” 

Our countryman, pushing on with great 
courage, had an opportunity of seeing the ad- 
vancing Mantatees, and their conduct on enter- 
ing the deserted town of Old Lattakoo. So 
near did he and Arend approach these savages, 
that it seems providential they were not made 
prisoners. Returning hastily to Kuruman 
(having rode a hundred miles that day from 
Arend’s station to beyond Old Lattakoo and 
back to Kuruman), with the news, the Matcl- 
hapees prepared to flee, but their Griqua allies 
came up, and they made a successful stand. 
But it is not our province to dilate on these 
savage butcheries: Mr. T. did not stay to wit- 
ness them, and with him we revisit the Colony. 
The route back has not sufficient novelty to 
tempt us to extract; and the second Part or 
excursion, and Part III., we must reserve fora 
separate review ; adding in the meantime some 
amusing anecdotes of lion hunting, from the 
appendix, and a specimen of some peculiar and 
pretty poetry from the pen of Mr. Thomas 
Pringle, with several of whose compositions the 
volume is at once agreeably diversified and 
illustrated. The hunting stories, we should 
observe, are not altogether new, having par- 
tially appeared in the magazine with which 
this gentleman planted literature in South 
Africa. From his talents and experience, in- 
deed, we are rather surprised that he has not 
himself produced a work upon the Cape—we 
know no one so well qualified to have conveyed 
much information in an agreeable and skilful 


er. 
*“* Two varieties of the lion are found in 
South Africa, namely, the yellow and the 
brown ; or, (as the Dutch colonists often term 





the latter,) the blue or black lion. The dark. 
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coloured species is commonly esteemed the 
strongest and fiercest. * * . 

“It is said, that when the lion has onc 
tasted human flesh, he thenceforth enti 
loses his natural awe of human superiority ; 
and it is asserted, that when he has once sue, 
ceeded in snatching some unhappy wretch from 
a Bushman kraal, he never fails to return re. 
gularly every night in search of another meal: 
and often harrasses them so dreadfully as to 
force the horde to desert their station. From 
apprehensions of such nocturnal attacks, some 
of these wretched hordes are said to be in the 
habit of placing their aged and infirm nearest 
the entrance of the wave or covert: where they 
usually sleep, in order that the least valusble 
may first fall a prey, and serve as a ransom for 
the rest. The prodigious strength of this ani. 
mal does not appear to have been over-rated, 
It is certain, that he can drag the heaviest ox 
with ease a considerable way; and a home, 
heifer, hartebeest, or lesser prey, he finds no 
difficulty in throwing upon his shoulder and 
carrying off to any distance he may find con. 
venient. I have myself witnessed an instance 
of a very young lion conveying a horse about a 
mile from the spot where he had killed it; and 
a more extraordinary case, which occurred in 
the Sneeuwberg, has been mentioned to me on 
good authority, where a lion, having carried off 
a heifer of two years old, was followed on the 
spoor or track for fully five hours, by a party 
on horseback, and throughout the whole dis. 
tance the carcass of the heifer was only once 
or twice discovered to have touched the 
ground. = = * 

“ Poor Gert. Schepers, a vee-boor of the 
Cradock district, was out hunting in company 
with a neighbour,—whose name, as he is yet 
alive, and has perhaps been sufficiently punish. 
ed, I shall not make more notorious. 
to a fountain, surrounded, as is common, with 
tall reeds and rushes, Gert handed his gun to 
his comrade, and alighted to search for water. 
But he no sooner approached the fountain, than 
an enormous lion started up close at his side, 
and seized him by the left arm. The man, 
though taken by surprise, stood stock still with- 
out struggling, aware that the least attempt to 
escape would ensure his instant destruction. 
The animal also remained motionless, holding 
fast the boor’s arm in his fangs, but without 
biting it severely,—and shutting his eyes at 
the same time, as if he could not withstand the 
countenance of his victim. As they stood in 
this position, Gert, collecting his presence of 
mind, began to beckon to his comrade to ad- 
vance and shoot the lion in the forehead. This 
might have been easily effected, as the animal 
not only continued still with closed eyes, but 
Gert’s body concealed from his notice any ob- 
ject advancing in front of him. But the fellow 
was a vile poltron, and in place of complying 
with his friend’s directions, or making any other 
attempt to save him, he began cautiously to re- 
treat to the top of a neighbouring rock. Gert 
continued earnestly to beckon for assistance for 
a long time, the lion continuing perfectly quiet; 
—and the lion-hunters affirm, that if he had 
but persevered a little longer, the animal would 
have at length relaxed his hold, and left him 
uninjured. Such cases, at least, they maintain, 
have occasionally occurred. But Gert, indig- 
nant at the pusillanimity of his comrade, and 
losing patience with the lion, at last drew his 
knife, (a weapon which every back-count 
colonist wears sheathed at his side,) and wit 
the utmost force of his right arm, plunged it 
into the apimal’s breast. The thrust was & 





deadly one, for Gert was a bold and powerful 
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man ; but it did not prove effectual in time to 
save his own life—for the enraged savage, striv- 
ing to le with him, and held at arm’s 
by the utmost efforts of Gert’s strength 
and desperation, so dreadfully lacerated the 
breast and arms of the unfortunate man with 
his talons, that his bare bones were laid open. 
The lion fell at last from loss of blood, and 
Gert fell along with him. The cowardly com- 
panion who had witnessed this fearful struggle 
from the rock, now, however, took courage to 
advance, and succeeded in carrying his mangled 
friend to the nearest house—where such surgi- 
cal aid as the neighbours ‘could give, was imme- 
diately but vainly applied. Poor Gert expired 
on the third day after, of a locked jaw. * * 
“ The hero of the following story is a Hot- 
tentot of the Agter Sneeuwberg. 1 have for- 
n his name, but he was alive two years 
“ago, when the story was related to me at Cra- 
dock, in that neighbourhood. This man was 
out hunting, and perceiving an antelope feed- 
ing among some bushes, he approached in a 
creeping posture, and had rested his gun over 
an ant-hill to take a steady aim, when, observ- 
ing that the creature’s attention was suddenly 
and peculiarly excited by some object near him, 
he looked up and perceived with horror that an 
enormous lion was at that instant creeping for- 
ward and ready to spring upon himself. Before 
he could change his posture, and direct his aim 
upon this antagonist, the savage beast bounded 
forward, seized him with his talons, and crushed 
his left hand, as he endeavoured to guard him 
off with it, between his monstrous jaws. In 
this extremity, the Hottentot had the presence 
of mind to turn the muzzle of the gun, which 
he still held in his right hand, into the lion’s 
mouth, and then drawing the trigger, shot him 
dead through the brain. He lost his hand, 
but happily escaped without farther injury. 
“ The following anecdote was told me by 
van Vuuren, a vee-boor, residing on 
the late Colonel Graham’s farm of Lyndoch, 
and for two years my next neighbour at the 
Bavian’s River. It shews that even our colo- 
nial lions, when pressed for a breakfast, will 
sometimes forget their usual respect for ‘ Chris- 
tian-men,’ and break through their general 
tule of ‘ let-a-be for let-a-be.” Lucus was rid- 
ing across the open plains, near the Little Fish 
River, one morning about daybreak, and ob- 
serving a lion at a distance, he endeavoured to 
avoid him by making a wide circuit. There 
were thousands of springboks scattered over 
the extensive flats ; but the lion, from the open 
nature of the country, had probably been un- 
successful in hunting. Lucas soon perceived 
at least that he was not disposed to let him pass 
without farther parlance, and that he was ra- 
pidly approaching to the encounter ; and being 
without his roer, and otherwise little inclined 
to any closer acquaintance, he turned off at 
right angles—laid the sjambok freely to his 
horse’s flank—and galloped for life. But it 
was too late. The horse was fagged and bore 
a heavy man on his back—the lion was fresh 
and furious with hunger, and came down upon 
him oe athunder-bolt. In a few seconds he 
overtook, and springing up behind Lucas, 
brought horse and <a Z instant to the 
ground. Luckily, the poor boor was unhurt, 
and the lion .was too r in worrying the 
\ to pay any immediate attention to the 
rider. Hardly knowing himself how he escaped, 
he contrived to scramble out of the fray, and 
made a clean pair of heels of it till he reached 
nearest house. Lucas, when he gave me 
the details of this adventure, made no observa- 
tions on it as being any way remarkable, ex- 
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cept in the circumstance of the lion’s audacity 
in pursuing a ‘ Christian-man,’ without provo- 
cation, in open day. But what chiefly vexed 
him in the affair, was the loss of the saddle. 
He returned next day with a party of friends 
to search for it and take vengeance on his 
feline foe: but both the lion and saddle had 
disappeared, and nothing could be found but 
the horse’s clean-picked bones. Lucas said he 
could excuse the schelm for killing the horse, 
as he had allowed himself to get away ; but the 
felonious abstraction of the saddle, (for which, 
as Lucas gravely observed, he could have no 
possible use,) raised his spleen mightily, and 
called down a shower of curses whenever he 
told the story of this hair-breadth escape.” 

*¢ The following amusing story, which was 
related to me by some respectable farmers of 
the Tarka, who were present on the occasion, 
would make a good figure in ‘ The Lion's 
History of the Man.’ A party of boors went 
out to hunt a lion which had carried off seve- 
ral cattle from the neighbourhood. They dis- 
covered him in a thicket, or jungle, such as 
abound in that part of the colony, and sent in 
a numerous pack of fierce hounds to drive him 
out. The fion kept his den and his temper for a 
long time—only striking down the dogs with his 
mighty paw, or snapping off a head or leg occa- 
sionally, when the brawling rabble came within 
his reach. But the hunters, continuing in the 
mean while to pepper the bush at random with 
slugs and bullets, at length wounded him 
slightly. Then rose the royal beast in wrath 
—and with a dreadful roar burst forth upon 
his foes. Regardless of a shower of balls, he 
bounded forward, and in an instant turned the 
chase upon them. All took to their horses or 
their heels — it was ‘ devil take the hind- 
most !° One huge fellow, of greater size than 
alacrity, whom we shall call Hugo Zwaar-van- 
heupen (or Hercules Heavy-stern), not having 
time to mount his horse, was left in the rear, 
and speedily run down by the rampant Leeuw. 
Hugo fell—not as Lochiel, ‘ with his back to 
the field, and his face to the foe,’—but the re- 
verse way; and he had the prudence to lie flat 
and quiet as a log. The victorious Leeuw 
snuffed at him, scratched him with his paw, 
and then magnanimously bestriding him, sat 
quietly down upon his body. His routed com. 
panions, collecting in a band, took courage at 
length to face about; and, seeing the posture 
of affairs, imagined their comrade was killed, 
and began to concert measures for revenging 
him. After a short pause, however, the lion 
resigned of his own accord his seat of triumph, 
relieved his panting captive, and retreated to- 
wards the mountains. The party, on coming 
up, found their friend shaking his ears, un- 
harmed from the war—except what he had 
suffered from a very ungentlemanly piece of 
conduct in the lion.” 

We conclude with Mr. Pringle’s character- 
istic poem— 

*« The Lion and the Camelopard. 
Wouldst thou view the lion’s den? 
Search afar from haunts of men— 
Where the reed-encircled fountain 
Oozes from the rocky mountain, 


By, its verdure far descried 
id the desert brown and wide. 


Close beside the brim 
Couchant lurks the gin. 
Waiting till the close of day 
Brings again the destined prey. 


Heedless—at the ambushed brink 
Pm = Giraffe — down to oes 

pon him straight the savage sprin 
With cruel joy :—The desert ri 4 
With clang 0 en of desperate strife— 
For the p: strong and strives for life,— 
Ph » with frantic bound, 





To the tyrant to the ground ; 





Then bursts like whirlwind through the waste, 
In hope to ’scape by headlong haste; 

In vain!—the spoiler on his prize 

Rides nae i a as he flies. 

For life—the victim’s utmost speed 

Is mustered in this hour of need— 

For life—for life—his giant might 

He strains, and pours his soul in flight; 

And, mad with terror, thirst, and pain, 
Spurns with wild hoof the thundering plain. 


*Tis vain—the thirsty sands are drinkin, 

His — blood—his strength is sinking— 
The victor’s fangs are in his veins— 

His flanks are streaked with sanguine stains— 
His panting breast in foam and gore ° 
Is bathed :—he reels—his race is o’er ! 
He falls—and with convulsive throe, 
Resigns his throat to the raging foe, 

Who revels amidst his dying moans :— 
While, gathering round to pick his bones, 
The vultures watch in gaunt array 

Till the proud monarch quits his prey.” 





Poetry and Poets. By Richard Ryan, author 
of * Ballads on the Fictions of the Ancient 
Irish.” 3 vols. 12mo. London, Sherwood, 
Gilbert, and Piper. 


Tus is a complete réchauffé, gleaned from 
divers dinners and divers tables: the author has 
been at a feast of books, and made quite free with 
the pages. Altogether, however, these volumes 
are very gossipy and pleasant reading; the se- 
lections are, generally speaking, well made, and 
many of the anecdotes are amusing, if not quite 
new. Among the pieces said to be original, the 
following stanzas by a Mr. Lover, an Irish 
gentleman, are pretty :— 
** Thoughts of Sadness. 
How sad and forsaken 
Is that heavy heart, 
Where Hope cannot waken, 
Nor Sorrow depart ! 
So sad and so lonely, 
No inmate is there, 
Save one—and that only 
Is chilling Despair. 


os sad 1 the slumber 
ng sufferings brin 
Whose been wg : 
e woes whence t spring ! 

Unblest such repose oa 

Its waking is near, 
And the eyelid uncloses 

Still wet with a tear. 


But though sad ’tis to weep 
O’er incurable woes— 

Sad the dream-disturbed sleep ; 
Yet far Sap than those 

Is the pang of concealing 
The woes of the mind 

From hearts without feeling— 
The gay, the unkind. 

For saddest of an 
Is he, of the sad, 

Who must smile amongst many, 
Where many are 


be must join in the laughter, 


hen a goes round, 
To plunge deeper after 

Tn grief more profound. 

Oh! such smile’s like light shining 
On ocean’s cold wave, 

Or the playful entwining 
Of sweets o’er a grave; 

And such laugh, sorrow spurning 
At revelry’s calls, 

Like echoes returning 
From lone empty halls.” 

One more snatch, Je voici :— 

“« The following description of Bridget Brady, 
by her lover, Thaddeus Ruddy, a bard who lived 
about the middle of the seventeenth century, ‘is 
perhaps unique as a specimen of local simile. 


She’s as straight as a pine on the mountain of Kilmannon, 

She’s as fair as the lilies on the banks of the Shannon ; 

Her breath is as sweet as the blossoms of Drumcallan, 

And _ * breasts gently swell like the waves of Lough 
in; 

Her eyes are as mild as the dews of Dunsany, 

Her veins are as pure as the blue-bells of Slaney ; 

Her words are as smooth as the pebbles of Terwinny, 

And her hair flows adown like the streamlets of Finny.” 


So much for the grave and gay, of which 
there is sufficient variety in these pages to 
make them agreeable lounging companions ; 
but we must remonstrate against the pseudo 
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portrait of L. E. L. as a frontispiece to one of; 
the volumes. It is a sheer invention, and must 
belong, if to any one, to some other lady. It 
was wrong to , for the sake of attraction, 
so gratuitous a forgery upon the public. 





Adventures in the Peninsula. 
[Second Notice;—Conclusion.]  _ 
WE resume our countryman’s interesting nar- 
rative while he was traversing the confines of 


A muleteer on the road “every now and 
then broke out into a stanza from a patriotic 
song which I had often heard, the burthen of 
which is, that * General Ballasteros had got a 
donkey, with which he was going to fetch Fer- 
dinand out of France; and that a soldier of 
the House of Bourbon is worth all the regi- 
ments of Napoleon.’ The air, however, is ex- 
tremely wild and original. His mules were 
fantastically decorated about the head with 
ornaments of plated metal and fur, and their 
tails were tied up with red and yellow ribands. 
The hair from the shoulders to the hinder 
quarters was closely shaven off, except a little 
which had been preserved about the tail, and 
which, on the one mule, was disposed into the 
motto of ‘ Viva mi amo,’ (long live my master) ; 
and on the other, ‘ Viva Fer? Ste’ (long life 
to Ferdinand the VIIth). Clipping the hair 
of the mules from off the back is a very general 
practice, and is supposed, by keeping the parts 
cool, to prevent the albardas or packsaddles 
from hurting them. . ” 6 

* The only object worth seeing in Palencia 
is the cathedral, the interior of which is in a 
style of simple grandeur. The form of the 
building is that of an oblong spheroid, the 
aisles rounding off at the two extremities, and 
meeting in the vertex of a cone. There are 
some tolerable paintings in the little oratories 


which are in the left-hand aisle as you approach 
the altar. Before one of these oratories a pla- 
card is suspended, announcing that the Bishop 
of Palencia grants forty days’ indulgence to all 


who shall pray devoutly at this altar. In the 
vestry they shew you an optical illusion. They 
have a small picture representing a fish, a vile 
daub ; but when you look at it throngh a small 
hole in the wainscot, it appears a striking like. 
ness of Charles V. The inhabitants of Palencia 
do not exceed 3000. The French carried away 
all the beauty of the place who were willing to 
follow their fortunes. In every city I find they 
are liked, and are hated only in the villages. 
Joseph Buonaparte was reviewing his troops 
on the evening prior to our army entering on 
the following morning. They who dislike or 
"ceewenate dislike the French, have all the fol- 
owing nicknames for King Joseph: el potrilla, 
el coloso de Rosas, el siete quartas, el tio Pepe 
(uncle Pepy). Pepe, indeed, is the usual ap- 
pellation ; whence derived I cannot say, unless 
from the Greek wiwray, or from King Pepin. 
On the morning I left Palencia (being per 
Journal, 16th July); while waiting without 
the town until the troop should come up, I fell 
into conversation with a Spaniard, by asking 
him respecting some ruins which appeared at a 
little distance on two sugar-loaf-shaped hills in 
the direction of the Pisuerga river. On the 
one, he told me, was once a magnificent temple, 
dedicated to Jesus do Outeiro (Jesus of the 
Hill), which the French had destroyed; on 
the other, the ains were Moorish. The 
Spaniard and I becoming familiar, in conse- 
quence, as I think, of my praising the men of 
Castile, and their antipathy to ‘ los picoros’ 
(for he was a native of Salamanca), be related, 
with a peculiar immobility of feature, how 





snugly last year he had murdered a French 
officer. The Frenchman had come to his house 
during his absence, and proceeding to take some 
liberties with his wife, whom he found engaged 
in chopping sausages, she resented his beha- 
viour, and struck him across the forehead with 
the instrument which she had in her hand. At 
this instant, the husband entered, and taking 
out his knife, gave him, as he said with an air 
of devilish satisfaction, five hundred stabs; and 
putting the body into a sack, carried it out 
during the night, and flung it into the Carrion. 
Much as I was shocked at the cold-blooded 
ferocity with which he told his tale, I dissem- 
bled, and pronounced him ‘a good patriot.’ 
Pleased with the approbation he received, he 
went on to say, that a few months before 
that, he had been engayred with some others in 
throwing poison into the well of the barrack 
yard, and that in consequence more than twenty 
soldiers were carried oif. It would have been 
idle labour to have attempted to subvert my 
doughty Castilian’s notions as to the right of 
despatching one’s enemies by any means what- 
ever. He had never heard of Grotius or Vat- 
tel; nor had he any idea that enemies should 
be considered as men like ourselves, whom, if 
we cannot subdue manfully by force of arms, 
we should be ashamed to destroy cowardly, and 
at the expense of those charities which connect 
all mankind. * a ‘ 

“* The Spaniards have fought better since 
the enemy have been driven over the Bidassoa, 
than they have ever done heretofore, and Lord 
Welli mn seems to have more confidence in 
them. In England we say, such a one is going 
to pay the piper: the Spaniards, elate with 
the prospect of entering the fine plains of 
France, boast that the time is come for the 
French to pay ‘ la fiesta y el ajo,’ (the feast 
and garlic too).” 

When our forces descended upon St. Jean de 
Luz, the author thus paints the scene :— 

“ The river Neve separates us from the 
French, whom I see every morning at parade 
from the window of my garret. Our sentries 
and theirs can talk to each other with perfect 
ease; no kind of molestation being offered on 
either side. They come down to water their 
horses, and their women to wash the linen of 
the regiments, and we do the same. The 
French soldiers often endeavour to entice our 
fellows to desert, by sticking a piece of beef on 
the point of a bayonet, or by holding out a 
canteen, accompanying their action with, ‘ I 
say, come here! here is ver good ros-bif; here 
is ver good brandy.’ I was much amused a 
few days ago with the contrasted appearance of 
a Frenclr and English sentinel. The centre 
part of the bridge over the Neve has been 
blown up, but the abutments on each side are 
still remaining. On the one you saw the 
French sentry with his long musket, white cap, 
and loose gray t-coat, slovenly thrown over 
his shoulders ; on the other, a Highlander of 
the 42d regiment, in all the pomp of his na- 
tional costume. They were not more than 
twenty yards asunder.”’ 

Of Longa and his guerillas we have an in- 
teresting story, told by the Castilian whose 
own feats we have already recorded. 

‘* Longa, before the war broke out, was by 
trade a blacksmith and gunsmith, and excelled 
in it. Hostilities commencing, he raised a 
small band of brigantés, as they are termed, 
and armed them from his own manufactory. 
Ever since becoming a chieftain of guerillas, 
he has occasionally resorted to his old trade, 


.for the purpose of furnishing his men with 


arms. Some time ago, he repaired to a village 
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near Medina, and kindled his forge  w) 

he was working away, begrimed with pom he 
sweat, a small party of French un 
appeared before the place, and thinking they 
beheld only a common blacksmith at his Work, 
addressed themselves to a woman 5 

with her children before the door, and askej 
where Longa could be found,: as they had 
heard he was in the village. The w. 
with admirable presence of mind, replied, that 
she believed he was quartered a good 
lower down, and named the house. Thither 
they repaired, and Longa effected his 

The French were fitt long in re-appearing 
having learnt from some traitorous rascal, that 
the blacksmith they had seen was the guerilla 
chief. They now proceeded once more to ques. 
tion the woman, and even the little children 
who were with her, but such was their devo. 
tion to his person, that they all denied having 
seen him. The soldiers making a search, soon 
found the unfinished arms, which had h 
been concealed among the ashes of the forge, 
and, as a shocking revenge for their disap. 
pointed hopes, bayoneted the poor woman and 
her family, and then set fire to her house, 
When quartered last winter at Medina, an 
emissary was sent by the French to 
offering him 100,000 reals to betray his gue. 
rillas into their hands. Longa affected to av. 
cede to the terms, but required 25,000 to be 
immediately paid down as earnest-money. The 
emissary produced the sum, which Longa no 
sooner received, than he had the fellow be. 
headed as a traitor; for he was a Spaniard. 
Longa gave his country another example of 
what is due to a wretch who would betray it. 
Medina de Pomar was and still is much affected 
to the French. This Longa saw with patriotic 
concern, and watched his opportunity until he 
detected one of the chief inhabitants in treason. 
able correspondence. Upon this, he had him 
seized, and trying him before a drum-head 
court-martial, by whom he was adjudged to 
die, ordered the magistrates of the adjoiniig 
villages to assemble the peasantry at Medina, 
on a certain day, for the purpose of witnessing 
his execution. The day arriving, he was ( 
out into the Plaza, where, having his arms tied 
to the traces of two horses, and his legs to the 
traces of two others, the animals were driven 
off full speed at cardinal points, each tearing 
away a portion of his mangled carcass. A 
dreadful and revolting punishment, but well 
adapted to answer the purpose of deterring 
others from similar offences. The old spy, 
whose name was Torre, related also many in- 
stances of Longa’s generosity, which 

the way until we came to Medina.” 

But we shall have done with deeds of blood, 
and in our few remaining quotations refer to 
pictures of another kind. Of Las Hermitas, 
in Gallica, the account is curious. k 

“ Arriving at Chad de Castro, we inquired 
our way to Hermitas, which lies out of 
the Lugo road. We were told that it was 
distant one league, and that upon arriving at 
a group of chestnut trees, we were to strike 
off to the left. In this country there is 
scarcely any twilight: almost immediately 
after sunset night comes on. This was our 
situation. At sunset we began to descend 4 
mountain; and by a fatality not unusual with 
travellers in this country, found ves in 
a deep ravine, with a river before us, and 
no traces of any road. Shepherds’ fires were 
gleaming in the distance, but the river was 
between us and them. We had no alternative 
but to re-ascend, and endeavour to fall in with 
some road which might conduct to a village 
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When we regained the heights, village lights 
ed on every side; but by some ‘ cantrip 

ight.’ as we advanced they seemed to recede. 
At length, having crawled and stumbled about 
for upwards of two hours, as romances begin, 
(although it led to the end of our wanderings), 
we heard,a deep-toned bell; followed in the 
direction.of the sound, and soon discovered a 
broad path-way. We had not descended (for 
we were again descending some mountain) 
more than.a quarter of a mile, when we came 
toalittle oratory or temple. ‘ Here we are,’ 
cried I. About 200 yards farther, we came 
toa second, then to a third—fourth—in short, 
for a good mile there were nothing but temples. 
¢ What are all these temples?’ cried we to 
some persons standing before a group of houses, 
at which we had now arrived. ‘ They are the 
temples of Las Hermitas,’ replied a decrepit 
old man who was crawling up the road we had 
descended, with alighted piece of charcoal be- 
tween twosticks, and which he was continually 
blowing with his breath, to enable him to see 
his way.—‘ The Temples of Las Hermitas !’ 
said we, ‘ and where are you going at this time 
of night ?? ‘ To say my prayers at the farthest 
” replied he; ‘ my sins are many, and 

my penitence must be great—God be with 
you!’ We bid the old penitent ‘ good night,’ 
and addressed ourselves to some peasants who 
came out as it were to see who had arrived. 
‘ Is this the village of Las Hermitas?’ ‘ No! 
this is Loco, Hermitas is lower down.’ We 
took one of these fellows for a guide, and after 
passing another little regiment of temples, ar- 
rived at our head-quarters. We were not 
Jong in finding out the house of Francisco 
Jungueira, a great cattle-dealer, where we 
solaced ourselves with a potchero of fowl, gar- 
lic, ham, and cabbage, all stewed together. On 
the following I arose with an impa- 
tience to view the place at which it had cost us 
80 much trouble to arrive. Beneath the win- 
dows of my bed-room dashed along the Bebay, 
awild romantic stream, in one part clear and 
smooth as polished crystal; in another, broken 
by rocks, foaming and tumbling in waterfalls. 
An excellent stone bridge carries the traveller 
into the Orenze road; and in spite of the 
steepness of the mountains, which rise from 
the very brink of the river, the industrious 
Gallician has forced the culture of the vine 
nearly to their summit. Returning from the 
bridge, my surprise was great at beholding, in 
80 poor a vi the turrets of a magnificent 
cathedral, built about 400 years ago, as I after- 
wards learned, by two bishops of Astorga, and 
maintaining at present an administrador and 
four chaplains. _ To this cathedral and to these 
a people come from all parts of the 
Peninsula. It is to many, as the temple at 
Mecca to the Mahometans,—the maimed, the 
lame, the blind, penitents, and those devoted 
to religion from their youth, flock hither to 
offer up their prayers to the Virgin. The ap- 
proach to this venerable pile is through a spa- 
cious court rather fancifully paved with various- 
coloured pebbles. On the right-hand side of 
this court, beneath an arcade, are twelve 
wooden figures, large as life, representing the 
Apostles. Judas Iscariot with a bottle (bag ?) 
in his hand, and grinning most horridly, is 
with a corner to himself. ‘The 

Apostles are all labelled, like so many vials in 
an apothecary’s shop.. At the farther end of 
this arcade is a figure of our Saviour being 


- tied to a stake by the executioner of Pilate ; 


and the artist, in order to excite in a greater 
ree an ab for this unjust minister 
Justice, has embossed his face with a pro- 





digiously large and disgusting nose. While 
Mr. ——and myself were engaged in reviewing 
these figures, the loud swell of the organ burst 
upon our ears. We passed the palisades, 
which are surmounted by lions rampant, and 
entered the church, It was the celebration of 
grand mass. The curtain before the Virgin 
was drawn up. The administrador, in gor- 
geous robes, was dropping his courtseys before 
the altar, which was illuminated with a profu- 
sion of wax tapers. Frankincense was being 
scattered about from silver censers, and I was 
in the act of persuading myself that the whole 
scene was very solemn and imposing, when I 
happened to turn my eye upon a pretty peni- 
tent, who commenced such a battery of glances, 
as speedily to counteract any incipient feeling 
towards this splendid form of devotion. After 
breakfast we paid a visit to the administrador. 
Upon entering the hall, our attention was 
drawn towards an old-fashioned kind of arm- 
chair suspended from the end of a pair of steel- 
yards ; and we were soon given to understand 
that the offerings to the Virgin were regulated 
by the weight of the penitents. A lively girl 
informed us that her penitence had cost her 
41 arrobas of wheat; that is, she weighed 
about 144lbs. avoirdupois. The administra- 
dor was a good sort of old bigot, and, while we 
were sipping his chocolate, entertained us with 
a rich variety of miracles which had been per- 
formed by our ‘ Lady of the Hermitages,’ and 
with an account of the number of distinguished 
persons who had visited and enriched her 
shrine, and of the extraordinary cures which 
had been vouchsafed to her suppliants.” 

In Biscoa (the author mentions) ‘ the Pay- 
sego women were in full force; and as I am so 
near that part of the country which gives birth 
to these rural divinities, it will be proper to 
send you some account of them. From inha- 
biting the mountains of Pas, and some others 
contiguous to these in the Escudo chain, they 
take the name of Pa: It is only in the 
coldest parts of Spain, and chiefly in these 
mountains of the northern coasts, and in Gal- 
licia, that they are able to churn butter. The 
mild temperature of the district, and the excel- 
lent pasturage with which it abounds, enables 
them to supply nearly one-sixth part of all 
Spain with this commodity. You meet with these 
carrier-women in Madrid, Segovia, and even 
Valentia and Andalusia. Their articles of traffic 
are not restricted to butter alone, but to salt 
fish, Sardinias, and the pickled bonito or tunny. 
Their dress generally consists of a yellow spen- 
cer and short petticoat of brown stuff, reaching 
no lower than the knee, and disclosing legs, 
which it would puzzle one to determine whe- 
ther they were thickest at the calf or the ancle; 
and, to set them off to still greater advantage, 
these nymphs of Pas endue them with blue or 
brown stockings, with splendid red or yellow 
clocks. Their shoes are often nothing but 
pieces of goat-skin tied about the feet. hese 
women carry two baskets strapped behind them 
like a soldier’s knapsack. The lower basket is 
in the shape of a funnel, the point of which 
reaches nearly to their heels; on the top of 
this is placed an oblong basket, the ends of 
which protrude beyond their shoulders. These 
baskets when filled weigh four arrobas, equal 
to 128lbs. ; and beneath this load the women 
walk, nearly bent double, at the rate of three 
miles an hour, and often make a day’s journey 
of six or seven leagues. So accustomed are 
they to this load, that they seem to travel as 
well with it as without it; for when they re- 
turn with empty baskets, they make neither 
longer journeys, nor walk at a quicker rate, 
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but continue tramping along in the same in- 
curvated position of body. I have met with 
women who certainly could not have seen 
fewer than sixty years, outstrip my horse in 
ascending a hill, and girls of ten or twelve 
years of age, breaking in to the profession, 
under a load which would soon tire a. London 
porter. They travel in troops of thirty or 
forty, and you meet with them on all the high 
roads. tl aol ° 

* Our next stage was Tolosa, a fine old 
town, considered the capital of Guipuscoa, and 
situate in the centre of a beautiful and pitto- 
resque country. The peasantry here have a 
method of turning up the soil which I have no- 
where else seen or heard of. The instrument 
of husbandry to which I allude, is.a fork con- 
sisting of two prongs, in figure and proportion 
like a small h, the handle being about one-half 
longer than the prong. Each man or woman 
is furnished with two of these implements, and 
standing generally three abreast, force them 
into the soil at the same time, and leaning 
back, tear up a ridge of land as effectually as 
the plough would have done: a fourth person 
follows with a hoe, whose business it is to 
break the clouds. The scarcity of cattle in this 
part of Spain has no doubt put them upon this 
invention ; but they are, however, enabled by 
it to cultivate spots where no oxen could have 
ploughed.” 

Among other matters, we have a number of 
antiquarian, topographical, and literary notices 
in this miscellaneous volume, with two of the 
shortest of which we shall conclude this paper. 

‘¢ Braga is situated in a beautiful and broad. 
valley, well clothed with cork-trees and orange- 
orchards. It has a cathedral; and a little 
without the town there is the church monas- 
tery of St. Fructuoso. The escrivano of the 
ge pointed out some few antiquities which 

said were the remains of a temple dedicated 
to Isis, which is very probable, as this was the 
Augusta Braccarum of the Romans, and wé 
know how prevalent the Egyptian superstition 
was, both at Rome and in its colonies, The 
Portuguese historian, Manoel Faria de Sousa, 
has recorded a very delicate and classical in- 
scription found here in his time, which I think 
you must admire :— 
ice, quam subitd marcet quod floruit ante ! 
spice, quam subito quod stetit ante, cadit !— 
Nascentes morimur, finisque ab origine pendit, 
Ipsaque vita sue semina mortis habet.” 

“The execration which the muleteers of 
Spain and Portugal use to drive on their 
beasts, or to scold them for misdemeanour, 
strongly savours of its oriental origin. The 
say, ‘ Arra Mulo !’ or ‘ Arraiva Mulo!’ wit 
a peculiar guttural drawling out of the canine 
rrs. The origin of the word is doubtless the 
Hebrew “x, ‘ execratus est,’ but properly ‘ pro- 


pellere, abigere,’ from the Arabic ,|, according 


to Schultens. Arraiva! is used” as a general 
execration. From this root is also the Greek 
aex, ‘a curse,’ which seems to have hada pe- 
culiar efficacy in cattle-driving even in Homer’s 
time. See his description of the horses of 
Eacides, where we find 
ThoAAd 8 peesrsrciowos rooend0a, worArAw Y apts 
te eons Tad, 431. 
May not the word aroint used by the witches 
in Shakspeare, come from the same source, viz. 
‘rmx, first person perfect of the verb 15x, ‘I 
curse’? If this conjecture is not admissible, 
it is perhaps as near the mark as its derivation 
from a rown-tree, and some others which have 
been given.” ‘ 
There we take leave of our entertaining 
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countryman, whose work has supplied us, and 


will supply our readers, with a few hours’ 
most delectable recreation. 





The Living and the Dead. 
AGREEABLY to our promise, we now give the 
conclusion of our review of this volume; re- 
suming the literary melange where we left off 
on Saturday fortnight. 

“ Mrs. Ibbottson made her appearanceamongst 
us last evening, and, I regret to say, for the last 
time. She entered the drawing-room about nine, 
with a sheet of paper in her hand: ‘* Mrs. Brad- 
bury, I believe you collect autographs: here is 
one of Washington Irving ;—he writes the best 


English of any man I know—Hall, of Leicester, 


excepted—and a most entertaining creature he 
is.’ ‘ He is a friend of yours?’ ‘ No, I can- 
not boast even of his personal acquaintance ; 
but I have met him more than once in general 
society ; and when you can succeed in drawing 
him out, I know not a more delightful compa- 
nion.’ * Come, describe him to us,’ said Bar- 
bara. ‘I'll attempt it. He is a very well- 
dressed, good-humoured looking man; if not 
handsome, at least very prepossessing in appear- 
ance, though his countenance has not that in- 
tellectual expression which his writings would 
lead one to expect. The most remarkable fea- 
ture is his eye; it is large and full, with a very 
soft, dreamy expression—a look of indolent 
tepose in it, which strikes one at first sight 
very forcibly. I scanned it, and fancied that 
Mr. Irving could never be accused of early 
tising ; and I half suspected that he admired 
Gray’s description of Paradise, ‘ to lie on a sofa 
and read new novels.’ But with all this, he 
possesses a keen perception of the ludicrous ; 
and if any object or phrase presents itself which 
excites this feeling, his eye lights up with asto- 
nishing brilliancy; the dreamy, dozing look 
gives way to an expression of wit and humour, 
of talent and irresistible mirth,—it is not ill- 
natured enough for satire,—which makes one 
ready to laugh with him. Of this I had an 
opportunity of judging for myself the very 
last evening I had the good fortune to meet 
him. It was at a friend’s house. Among the 
party was Mr. Martin—Belshazzar Martin, I 
call him—you’ve seen, of course, the splendid 
picture which entitles him to the epithet; a 
Mr. Hudson, a young miniature painter of very 
promising talents, a nephew of Mrs. Laurie, of 

incoln ; and a Miss—I wont give her name— 


a most delightful old maid. I call her delight- 
ful, because her dress, manner, topics, style 
of conversation, and mode of proceeding, were 
beyond measure droll and diverting. She was 
attired in a pea-green silk frock, with a flaming 
orange turban, in which waved to and fro, in a 


most lugubrious manner, a single white ostrich 
feather ; her shoes were a light crimson, and 
her sash Waterloo blue. Her eyes were black, 
and rolled about with a very roguish leer ; her 
figure that of a scarecrow. She looked as if, 
in her youth, all the world had turned up her 
nose at her, and now, as if she turned up her 
nose at all the world! She couldn’t, for her 
life, sound an r or a w, so she said, she ‘ wang 
the bell fou times,’ and asked ‘quat as that?’ 
Before she made her appearance, Mr. Irving 
seemed dreamy and stupid, but the moment he 
caught a glimpse of this delicious creature, his 
eye flashed—not fire—but fun. He seemed 

to devour her. I think I overheard 
him Martin if he could, with a pencil and 
card, make a little sketch of her—she was ‘a 
gem of the purest water’—and I fancy Martin 
slyly did so, She, meanwhile, was prodigal of 
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her smiles and antics, flattering herself she 
had made a conquest, and by no means in- 
sensible to the eclat of having captivated the 
author of the Sketch Book; while his eyes, 
carefully attendant to all her movements, 
twinkled with a degree of mirth that was quite 
infectious. ‘ I see how the game goes,’ said I 
to Mr. Hudson ; ‘ that unfortunate Miss ——. 
Irving is sketching her off from life!’ ‘Sketch- 
ing her, Madam? He has taken her away 
piecemeal—limb by limb—and he’ll shew her 
up the first opportunity!’ ‘He writes a 
wretched hand, however,’ said the lofty Mrs. 
Floyer. ‘ Admirable, you mean.’ ‘ Pray did 
you ever see Jeffray’s scrawl, or the pothooks 
of Dr. Chalmers, of Glasgow ?’ ‘ Never.’ ‘ Then 
=~ are no jydge of the beauties or varieties of 

uman writing. I’ve had a note from the 
latter lying by me these three years, and I’ve 
never been able to decipher it yet, nor have I 
ever met with a being who could. I shewed it 
to Professor Lee, as Arabic, written to me by 
the celebrated Mirza Seid Moorshedabad, of 
Ispahan! He said at once, ‘ I can make nei- 
ther head nor tail of it. But pray, Madam, 
preserve it ; it’s a very great curiosity.’ As to 
little Jeffray’s calligraphy, you shall hear what 
Mr. Willison, of Edinburgh, said to me respect- 
ing it. But stop—I must tell the story in my 
own way. I was at Modern Athens in the 
autumn of 1818, and being known to Mr. Con- 
stable, was asked more than once to his house. 
In particular, I remember meeting, at dinner, 
in Park Place, a number of literary men, and 
among the rest Professor Leslie and Francis 
Jeffray. Of the Professor, I am ashamed to 
say, I did not think much. He might be an 
adept in natural philosophy, and I dare say he 
was, and conversant with science in general, but 
most assuredly the only science with which he 
betrayed any acquaintance on that occasion was 
the science of good eating! He laughed, and 
crammed, and seemed particularly intent on 


coca 

compass and versatility of his attainments—the 
point and power of his conversation—the bril. 
liancy of his sallies—and the bitterness of his 
invective—all fail to disguise the m 

truth that Jeffray is a disappointed man. True, 
his sneer is withering—his sarcasm cutting 
let him pride himself on both; there is no 
peace or harmony within! A day or two 
afterwards, I met, in a smaller circle, at Park 
Place, old Mr. David Willison, father-in-law 
to Constable, and printer of the Edinburgh Re. 
view from its commencement. . He was one of 
the most intelligent, amusing old men I ever 
met with. Strange that the printer of the 
Edinburgh Review should be a staunch tory! 
* Ah,’ says he, ‘ I’ve preserved my principles, 
I’ve pioneered all their abominations through 
the press ; but myipolitice are my,own! I say 
nothing agen their lucubrations on science and 
belles lettres ; but the Lord presarve me from 
their opinions on religion and politics! Eh, 
sirs, they are blind guides.’ I turned the con. 
versation on Jeffray. ‘ Jeffray! he’s worse 
than them all put thegither. Mony and mony’s 
the time I thought that mon would have driven 
me daft. Oh, I know him weel. I’ve had 
more to do with him than was ever agreeable 
tome! Did you ever see his writing? Of 
all the pothooks—Lord save us, a cookmaid 
could have written better with a skewer! He’s 
often sent me sheets which were actually ille. 
gible— a mass of mere up and down strokes— 
I could have wept to look at them! Perhaps 
I could make out the first letter—say it wasa 
p—well, then, all the rest was a matter of guess 
work ; and whether it was particular, or praise- 
worthy, or professional, or party spirit, or peri- 
winkle, I had to conjecture from the context. 
Surely never man made such a g, /, and p, as he 
does! And then the cantrips which his high- 
ness would occasionally play up! Often when 
I had got a whole Number in type, he would 
come down, cancel three or four articles, and 





getting his own share of the dainties before 
him ; but not one single observation did he drop 
which might not have been uttered by the most 
common-place turtle-eating alderman. As to 
Jeffray, I never heard a man talk so fast, or 
woman either; the rapidity with which, after 
dinner, one idea followed another, (he said little 
before, and looked fagged and jaded,) was to 
me, who then saw him for the first time, mat- 
ter of pure amazement. But though he talks 
ably and fluently, he does not talk pleasantly ; 
there is a dash of conceit and arrogance in his 
manner—a bitterness and sarcasm in his tone 
of feeling—which will not stand the test of 
reflection ; there is not an atom of repose about 
him. In person, he is a little, thin, spare, 
acute- looking man, with a penetrating eye, 
and, take it al ther, a most unpleasant coun- 


that a few more grains of self-knowledge would 
be as beneficial to the one, as six weeks’ resi- 
dence at Cheltenham would be to the other. 
The most extraordinary thing about him is the 
rapidity with which he catches, comprehends, 
and answers your ideas; long before I had 
finished my sentence, and often when a few, 
words only had escaped me, he had anticipated 
my reply, and had advanced half way in his 
rejoinder! This happened again and again, 
and I was comforted by observing, to others as’ 
well as to myself. Yet after all, gifted as he 
is, his powers, great as they are, do not leave a 
pleasing impression on the mind. The head 





may be all wisdom, the heart all gall! The. 


tenance. One listens to his conversation, and ‘ 

loeks at his saturnine complexion, and fancies , 

that there is redundancy of bile both in his moral , 

and ay constitution ; and feels persuaded ' 
e 


leave me as many fresh ones in their place. 
And times beyond number he has presented 
himself to me, seen the proof of a long and dif- 
ficult article, and altered and remodelled every 
line of it! And then if we made a mistake or 
two more than ordinary, he would fume, and 
rage, and fret, and talk of his time and our 
stupidity, as if his writing was copperplate ! 
I’ve often said to Mr. Constable, Jeffray will 
drive me demented at last; and if ever I'm 
put into a madhouse, see that he pays the 
charge o’t.’ * But why didn’t Constable inter- 
fere?’ ‘Constable interfere! save ye: where's 
the human being that Jeffray would bear 4 
word from? Constable has less influence with 
him than you or any creature would suppose. 
Often and often, when he would willingly have 
had a particular work reviewed, or an articl 
upon some passing topic, he could not for his 
life and soul get it. He once asked Jeffray, 
point blank, to oblige him in this way; but he 
never repeated the experiment. The case was 
this: Constable had given Walter Scott a very 
considerable sum for his edition of Swift's 
works, It sold slowly; and my son-in-law 
intimated an urgent wish to Jeffray that a 
article should appear in the next Number of 
the Edinburgh. Jeffray himself reviewed it; 
and in such a strain of unexampled severity, 
that he nearly damned the affair altogether. 
Swift’s character,—personal, literary, poli 

—he made mince-meat of it! Again: when 
Maturin’s novel of Women, or Pour et Contre, 
came out, Walter Scott, Maturin’s private 

particular friend, wrote a very favourable re- 
view of it. As written by Scott, Jeffray gladly 
admitted it into the Review: its tone wa 
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highly favourable ; but when it appeared in 
print, such was the cutting and maiming to 
which it had been subjected, that Mr. Scott 
could hardl se his own article!  Scott’s 
a noble. fellow,’ said the old printer: ‘ he’s 
one of the most generous, open-hearted men 
that ever breathed. Ay, he’s on the right 
side, too’—and he sipped his glass. ‘ Mrs. 
Tbbottson, by your leave, we'll drink his very 
good health.” ‘Good, excellent old man, I never 
never saw him again.’ ‘ Mrs. Ibbottson,’ said 
four or five in a breath, ‘did you hear any 
thing as to the author of Waverley—it is 
Scott ?? ‘I can only tell you this—that there 

to me to be mure cordiality, more un- 
reserved frankness, greater intimacy, and a bet- 
ter understanding existing between Mr. Scott 
and Mr. Constable than between him and any 
other literateur whoni I saw in Park Place. 
And his welcome—(though Constable was al- 
ways most hospitable, and to men of letters 
liberal even to munificence)—I thought—or 
fancied—was warmer.’ ‘* Did you ever men- 
tion the subject to Mr. Constable?’ ‘ Yes; 
once I asked him, what were the circumstances 
which led to the publication of the first of the 
Waverley novels; as till that time he had not 
introduced to the world many prose works of 
fiction? He said, ‘ No, I had not; but I read 
‘it, and so sure was I that it would sell, that I 
offered the author seven hundred and fifty 
pounds for the copyright. This he—viewing 
it in the light of an experiment, and diffident 
as to its success—said was too much; and for 
the present, at least, would only take part of 
it.” This, if my memory is not unusually 
treacherous, is the sum and substance of all 
that I could learn from Mr. Constable respect- 

it”. ? 

Here we close. The authorship of the Wa- 
verley Novels is no longer a mystery, but still 
all that relates to i extraordinary produc- 
tions possesses great interest, and therefore we 
have exhausted all Mrs. Ibbottson’s real or pre- 
tended knowledge. In conclusion, we would 
commend the simple and touching tale All is 
well to our readers; if not hard of heart, it 
must beguile them of their tears. 


SIGHTS OF BOOKS. 

The Spectator ; corrected from the Originals. 
N. Of be — ey Preface. By 

+ Ogle, Esq. 8 vols. 12mo. London, 1827. 
Whittaker. * ins 
It is with pleasure that we see in a new, com- 
modious, cheap, and attractive form, a work 
which is destined to please and instruct as long 
as the English language lasts. The Spectator 
with an excellent original preface, replete with 





information ;—an index to the writers of the 
various papers ;—portraits ;— illustrative notes; 
and, in short, every thing which can make an 
edition popular, is a work which we cannot re- 
commend more highly than it deserves. Mr. 
Ogle has acquitted himself of his undertaking 
i a most satisfactory manner ; and at a period 
when so many efforts are ing to spread the 
Pleasures of literature and knowledge among 
all classes of the people, it is not one of the 
least to offer them the wisdom, observation of 
the world, and inculcation of virtue, which 
charmed our forefathers in this early specimen 
of periodical writers, at a moderate cost. 


Selection from the Papers of Addison in the 
Spectator and Guardian, for the use of Young 
Persons. By the Rev. E. Berens, M.A. 
12mo. pp. 300. London, 1827. Rivingtons. 

. We have to our cordial approbation of 
this little volume. For all dhsne Gene which 


look to such sources for instruction as hial 
libraries it is an excellent book, and is likely 
to inculcate valuable lessons of morality and 
piety. We cannot say, however, that we ad- 
mire the practice of striking out parts which 
are thought to be above the comprehension of 
the readers to whom certain publications are 
more particularly addressed. In original writ- 
ing it may be well to, tone down the style and 
sentiments to the proper level ; but in selecting 
from earlier authorities, it appears to us to be 
better to leave them unchanged, and take the 
chance that humbler minds may climb up to 
their meaning. 


La Divina Comedia de Dante Alighieri, &c. 
Pietro Cicchetti. 18mo. pp. 602. Londra, 
1827. Arnold. 

Tuis is a very neat and correct pocket edition 

of Dante, “‘ con nuovi argumenti,” as no Italian 

ever published Dante without; and with the 
voluminous notes of other editors ably abridged. 

It is a capital class book for Italian students. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY. 
On Wednesday, as part of the course adopted 
by this Institution, Mr. Vigors commenced a 
series of weekly lectures at the rooms in 
Bruton Street. The auditors were not nu- 
merous, but almost every individual present 
might be distinguished, as publicly known, from 
his rank, &c. or scientific pursuits. The dis- 
course was elementary in its character—very 
perspicuous, delivered with unaffected simpli- 
city, and replete with interesting information. 
After paying a due tribute to the labours of 
Linneus, who rescued natural history from 
its chaotic state, and gave it form and pro- 
portions, Mr. Vigors pointed out the imper- 
fections which attended that great philoso- 
pher’s mode of grouping, especially as new 
discoveries accumulated ; and described a later 
and more perfect order of classification. By 
this, instead of entirely separate and not well- 
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their habits. Perching birds, on the contrary, 
require this member to enable them to lay hold 
of branches, &c., and they have it. They are 
besides altogether the superior class the 
feathered creation, and possess voice and other 
qualities which: rank them with Mammalia. 
The fifth division are equally provided for 
their natural pursuits :—while many water fowl 
have wings little more than fins, their’s are 
powerful and extended ; their talons are made 
for force and tearing asunder, and their in. 
ternal economy is in unison with their career 
of prey. This principle, indeed, is identical 
with all; but the bird which feeds on the 
ground possesses (though not perfectly) all the 
qualities of the other kinds, and, in addition, 
some of its own—it can wade, perch, fly, digest 
all sorts of food, &c. &c. 

We have very loosely sketched Mr. Vigors’ 
able exposition ; but though it cannot explain, 
it may indicate his lecture; and our wish is to 
attract the pabulum to support what we think 
likely to be nationally useful— popularity, 
without which the best of designs and insti. 
tutions must, in this country, languish and 
fail. 

We observed a few living birds in the rooms, chiefly of 
pat gg mal tribe. There was, however, a very ounlens 

jensed. He is leas than a jays ‘black, with singular biye 
Som, and red and yellow at the throat and tail. He 
seemed to be a fellow of great vivacity; washed, pruned 
his feathers, fed, and leapt about in a peculiar manner. 
His _ indeed, was rather amusing, and his action 
novel. 


CELESTIAL PHENOMENA FOR APRIL. 

26th day, 15 hrs. 2 min. 30 sec. The sun 
will be eclipsed, invisible to the British Isles ; 
this will be what is termed an annular eclipse, 
the apparent diameter of the sun exceeding 
that of the moon’s 1’ 49.8”, the half of which 
quantity will be equal to the breadth of a 
bright ring,-'‘which for a short time will sur. 
round the dark orb of the moon: the eclipse 
will be visible to the northern parts of Europe, 
Spitzbergen, and the eastern coast of Green- 
land, and it is not improbable that our adventu- 





defined groups, the species were divided into 
five grand classes, not only distinguished from, 
but holding affinities with each other; so that 
the five circles, it might be said, resolved into 
a connecting and common centre. On the 
present occasion he merely pointed out the 
discriminating features: 1. The aquatic bird— 
2. The wading bird—3. The land bird, gal- 
linaceous, which feeds on the ground and the 
earth’s produce—4. The land bird, perching, 
whose habits and food are to be found in trees 
—and 5. The birds of prey, whose element is 
the air. A duck, a heron, a hen, a crow, and a 
hawk, will exemplify these divisions. Nature 
has fitted each for its peculiar mode of life. 
The oceanic species are web-footed, for swim- 
ming ;—their legs are placed far back, to enable 
them to dive;—their feathers are impregnated 
with an oil, secreted from their bodies, to pre- 
vent the water from penetrating or disordering 
them. The waders have extremely long and 
spread -out toes, to cover much of the soft 
und where they seek nourishment, and 
inder them from sinking; their legs are also 
very long, as are their necks and beaks, so that 
they can seek their food in marshy soils in the 
best possible manner ; and it is finely provided, 
further, for the same purposes, that they are 
by nearly a third specifically lighter than other 
birds. The species which depend upon the earth 
for sustenance are remarkable for the strength 
of their feet for scratching, and for the want, 
imperfect development, or elevated position of 





rous countrymen under Captain Parry may 
have attained a sufficiently high latitude to 
| witness this beautiful and interesting pheno- 
|menon. When an eclipse occurs at the time 
| the moon’s diameter is less than the sun’s, no 
| part of the earth is involved in the dark shadow, 
| but in the penumbra only, the cone of darkness 
terminating before it reaches the earth; when 
the diameter of the two orbs are coincident, 
the vertex of the cone’ just touches the earth ; 
even when the sun’s diameter is at its mini- 
mum, and the moon’s at its maximum, the 
shadow never extends far beyond the earth, or 
occupies a space greater than 180 miles in dia- 
meter, within which there is total darkness 3 
the progress of this spot over the various tracks 
of the earth, has been fitly compared to the 
shadow of a passing clond. It is somewhat 
singular that we owe many interesting pafticu- 
lars relative to solar eclipses, to the curiosity of 
one of the kings of France, who wished very 
much to witness an annular eclipse; the astro- 
nomers of that period were employed in the 
requisite calculations, which (however unsatis- 
factory to the monarch, it appearing that none 
would occur visible in Paris till the year 
1847), were beneficial to the science, by eliciting 
many particulars relative to this branch of 
astronomy. 


Lunar Phases and Conjunetions. 
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The Moon will be in conjunction with 


D>» H M 
yl — lina i a 4 
Venus in Aquaria: ae ae” = a a 
Marsin Aries. . 1. +++ + 27 KM O 
SatuminGemini ....-. 30 10 16 
Sth day, 6 hrs. 45 min. Mercury in his infe- 
rior conjun 
10th day. Venus 8 digits east illuminated, 
— Gonietet 17”: this planet continues 
ing star. 
12th day, 5 hrs, Mars in conjunction with 
3 Arietis. 
Jupiter passes the meridian, Ist day, 11 hrs. 
54 » 13th day, 11 hrs. 56 min., 25th day, 
10 hrs. 15 min. respectively. 
9th day, 10 hrs. In conjunction with y» 
Virginis. 
satellites of the solar system, with the 
exception of those of Jupiter, are of no practical 
use, those of Saturn and Uranus being too 
remote for observation, except with powerful 
instruments. The eclipses are useful in deter- 
mining the longitude of places where not much 
accuracy is required ; for if the observer be fur- 
nished with a good and chronometer, 


he may obtain, relative to the first satellite of | Rev. T. Harman 


Jupiter, a result within 30” or 40” of the 
truth, those of the fourth being doubtful to 4’. 
This uncertainty arises from the difficulty that 
exists in noting the precise time of the emer- 
sion: observers in the same apartment, with 
different telescopes will frequently vary in the 
timé to the amount of several seconds. This 
method: of ascertaining the longitude of places 
on land, is frequently used on account of its 

facility and expedition. 

Emersions of the First Satellite of Jupiter. 

"2 16 

49 
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18 13 

2 7 

3 15 

7 «9 
Saturn sets, Ist day, 1 hr. 34 min., 13th day, 
54 min., 25th day, 13 min. respectively. 14th 
day, 9 hrs. this planet will pass near to » Ge- 
minorum ; it made a close appulse to the same 
star 14th January last, in the present instance 
it will be 17 min. north of the star. The sur- 
face of Saturn, like that of Jupiter, is diversified 
by dark spots and belts ; five of the latter have 
sometimes been observed, three of which were 
dark, and two bright, the dark ones having a 
yellowish tinge, and covering a larger portion 
of the disc of the planet, than those of Jupiter. 
The fifth satellite appears of a different nature 
to the others of the Saturnian system ; when 
-at its western elongation from the primary, its 
brilliancy surpasses all the others (excepting 
the fourth) ; as it approaches towards its eastern 
ion, this splendour diminishes, till the 
becomes invisible: from this, it is 
inferred, that like the earth’s satellite it re- 
volves on its axis in the same time that it per- 
forms its course in its orbit, and that it has on 
its surface dark regions, which are unfavourable 
to the reflection of the sun’s li 

18th day, 11 hrs, 15 min. 


t. 
a. in quad. 
rature, and gradually gaining on the midnight 
sky; it still continues, and will for a consider- 
able time, in Sagittarius, not, however, near any 


remarkable star to indicate it. 
Deptford. J.T. B. 


Roya InsTITUT1I0ON.—Among the novel 
inventions on the table at the evening meeting 
last week, we observed a method of perforating 


| Master of Arts. 


ers, sieves, skimmers, stable-lanterns, &c. of 
a superior kind to those now in use. We have 
not the specification ; but observe, that by this 
process every aperture is precisely of the same 
size, and, whether larger or smaller, formed 
with mathematical precision. The plates look 
very well ; and where straining demands much 
nicety, we are of opinion, that the new is pre- 
ferable to the-old mode. A model of a steam- 
engine was also exhibited, but, owing to the 
crowd, we could not get near enough to exa- 
mine it. 

The lecture was delivered by Mr. Reinagle, 
R.A. on the Oval ; and he illustrated the perfec- 
tion of this figure, in an interesting manner, 
from Etruscan vases, and other admirable works 
of art. With considerable originality and great 
talent, this lecture displayed a good deal of 
fancifulness, and was (for the occasion) much 
too long—viz. an hour and a half. 








LITERARY AND LEARNED. 
Oxrorp, March 24.-On Thursday the fol- 
lowing degrees were conferred :— 

Bachelor. in Divinity.—Rev. H. Shrubb, Fellow of Corpus 


College. 
Masters of Arts.—Rev. R. B » Magdalen Hall; 
Ve ie 


8 » Queen’s College; J. Horndon, Exeter 
e. 
8 of Arts.-The Right Hon. P. H. Viscount 
Mahon, T. Gladstone, W. J. Blake, Christ Church; C. 
D. Bevan, College; J. Home, Exeter College. 


CamBripGE, March 24.—The Chancellor’s 
gold medals for the two best proficients in clas- 
sical learning among the Commencing Bache- 
lors of Arts, were on Wednesday last — 
to Mr. B. H. Kennedy, of St. John’s, and Mr. 
V. F. Hovenden, of Trinity College. 

At a congregation on Tuesday last, E. St. 
Aubyn, Esq. of Trinity College, was admitted 


The subject of the Seatonian prize poem for 
the present year, is The Marriage gt Cana in 
Galilee. 








PINE ARTS :— ORIGINAL. 
IMPROVEMENTS OF LONDON. 

Lucus a non lucendo ;—we place this paper 
under the title original, because it goes to shew 
that there is little original in what we have for 
the last ten or fifteen years been led to call the 
new improvements of the metropolis. In a 
recent Number of the Quarterly Review, a 
writer upon this subject mentioned a scarce 
book, which, as he truly observed, had antici- 
pated nearly all those alterations which have 
lately been carried into effect, without a hint 
that they had ever been thought of before our 
day. This scarce book, owing to the kindness 
of a gentleman whose taste for Literature and 
the Fine Arts ranks him very high among the 
promoters of the one and the patrons of the 
other, is now in our possession; and we cannot 
help thinking that a better acquaintance with 
its contents will be acceptable to our readers. 
The title is, ** London and Westminster Im. 
proved, illustrated by Plans. To which is pre- 
fixed a Discourse on Public Magnificence,” 
&e. &c., “ By John Gwynn. Sold by Mr. 
Dodsley, and at Mr. Dalton’s Print-Ware- 
house in Pall Mall, Mr. Bathoe in the Strand, 
Mr. Davies in Russel Street, Covent Garden, 
and by Mr. Longman in Pater-noster-Row. 
MDCCLXVI.”: or fifty years ago. It is in 
quarto, 132 pages, with four engraved plans. 

This volume is altogether a curious one ; but 
we must confine ourselves to those parts of it 
which most strikingly bear upon the old no- 
velties of our modern i vements—which 





metallic plates so as to fit them for winewstrain. 
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thing new under the sun, these j 
certainly, do not claim the palm. ee 
to the well-known rejection of Sir Christopher 
Wren’s grand plan for re-edifying London in 
1666, Mr. Gwynn contends, that, notwith, 
standing that unfortunate decision, much mi 
yet be done for the advantage and ornament of 
the capital. He declares Middle Row, Hol, 
born, to be, what it continues to be, a detest. 
able nuisance, and proposes the continuation of 
Holborn in a direct line to Oxford Street, 
measure still much to be desired. He next ad. 
vocates the removal of Smithfield, and 
changes, if not the entire removal, of Fleet 
Market; both plans now pursuing by other 
men, who, as seems to he the case with all who 
borrow his ideas, make no allusion whatever to 
our worthy authority, John Gwynn, architect, 

But this will be more apparent if we travel 
westward, where the greatest changes haye 
been carried into execution, and where, as in 
the east, the name of John Gwynn has never 
been whispered.* 

In the first place we discover Waterloo Bridge, 
which theauthor designated St. George’s Bridge, 
and says it should be “from the Savoy across 
the river Thames, which is nearly the centre 
between those of Black-Fryers and Westmin. 
ster.” On the Surrey side he would have 
“three direct lines, viz. one to Black-Fryers- 
Bridge, another to Newington Church, anda 
third to Westminster-Bri Quays are also 
formed from bridge to bridge, on both sides of 
the Thames [what says Col. Trench’s new plan 
to this ancient proposition ?], and by this means 
the communication of the banks of the river is 
kept open, so that carriages and foot passengers 
may proceed on their business safely without 
interruption.” (Truly there is nothing new 
under the sum.) Again, on the Strand side, 
Mr. Gwynn proposes a semicircular opening et 
the entrance of the bridge (it is quadrangular), 
to remove Exeter "Change, and to carry one 
street directly up through Charles Street, Bow 
Street, and so on to the north, exactly as is 
at present agitated, and we hope likely to he 
accomplished, by a living improver! Proceed- 
ing westward along the Strand, Mr. G. widens 
it from Exeter ’Change to Southampton Street: 
another of our modern inventions! and this 
brings him, his successors, and us, to Charing 
Cross and the Mews, where we are equally sur- 
prised to discover the unnoticed origin of almost 
all the improvements now in progress. 

“ The Royal Stables at the Meuse (he 
states) being inconveniently situated, it is sup- 

that a more suitable spot might be found 

for that purpose, and a square of elegant houses 
is laid down in the plan in its place, which 
might with great propriety be called King’s 
Square, and a statue of His Majesty be erected 
in the centre,” (so that even down to the minu- 
tie of the statue this plan has been copied 
without any acknowledgment).—‘‘ A street of 
seventy feet in width is opened opposite to 
St. Martin’s Church (which is the width of the 
portico), giving a noble view of the front, and 
on the west side of the square another street 
of the same dimensions which runs into Whit- 
comb Street,” &c. ‘ The end of Pall Mall 
next the Haymarket is widened, and from the 
proposed opening from the Haymarket into the 
Park, all that side.of Pall Mall next the Park 
is thrown into one regular grand range of 
buiddings, &¢. Here we may observe, that by 
substituting Regent Street for what Mr. Gwynn 
* We may add, that the of squares, é&c. on the 
site of Moorfields (which has since lone), and the Te 
London 
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te do with the Haymarket, not only 
every thing that has been done, but all that we 
have yet heard p to be done, will be 
found laid down in this book fifty years ago. 
He says, ‘‘ the Haymarket is continued to St. 
James’s Park, where a triumphal arch [Mr. 
Nash is going to put a fountain composed of 
the portico pillars of Carlton Palace] may be 
erected as a termination to the view, and make 
a noble entrance.” At the other end, instead 
of Regent Street, bounded as it is by the ab- 
rupt and ugly insurance Office, the original 
design is thus described :—“‘ A street is opened 
from the top of the Haymarket, of the same 
width, and continued to Oxford Street, oppo- 
site to Winslow Street, which is also con- 
tinued,” &c. “* to the New Road”!!! 
It is not our. intention to be minutely 
icular in shewing how completely Mr. 
Gwynn’s plans have been followed, without, in 
our opinion, a fair and honest acknowledgment 
of the source whence the designs have been 
taken. A few more instances will suffice to 
restore to the dead some of the laurels'usurped 
by the living. A street from Whitehall to the 
hames opposite the Admiralty is recommend- 
ed (p. 89)—it has been opened, and Scotland 
Yard improved agreeably to Mr. Gwynn’s sug- 
gestions. The same remark applies to the 
recent alterations in Privy Gardens. The line 
of street opposite Northumberland House, 
widening St. Martin’s Lane, and running up 
to Bloomsbury, is distinctly chalked out (p. 92) 
as now about to be carried into effect. The 
desirable and much-wished-for alterations by 
which a wide street, or wide streets, would 
have run from St. Martin’s Lane, across Lei- 
cester Square, into Piccadilly, are carefully 
laid down by this writer. Unfortunately for 
the public conveniency and the improvement of 
the capital, this portion of the plan, though it 
might have been readily execitted along with 
the rest at the present time, is defeated by the 
re-erection of the paltry alley houses and 
narrow streets on the estate of the Marquis of 
Salisbury. We cannot believe but that a can- 
did representation on the subject to that noble- 
man, would have induced him to sacrifice some 
private interest (if that would have been the 
— to the general feeling, the beautification 
and the comfort of the metropolis. As it is, 
we may note with the author, that a carriage 
from Coventry Street into Long Acre must 
still (the more’s the pity) make six right angles, 
and into Covent Garden no fewer than eight— 
all which hazard, difficulty, and lengthening of 
the way, might have been amended by a fine 
street, where Lord Salisbury’s agents are now 
building fourth-rate houses in Cranbourn Alley, 
Street, and other equally confined and 
shabby places.. A line of street in this direc- 
tion, parallel to the Strand, and crossing the 
rojected streets northward from Northumber- 
d House and Waterloo Bridge, is as much 
tobe desired as any one of the projected im- 
provements in London ; and every inhabitant 
of this great city must regret to see it thus 
Prevented." But to return to -Gwynn—the 
widening of Hemmings’ Row, Chandos Street, 
and Maiden Lane, about to be effected, is his 
at p. 94.-If we march further west, we find 
him declaring, that Hyde Park Corner would 
necessarily require some improvements, and 
therefore it would be proper to erect a grand 
triumphal arch between the two Parks! !- &c. 





* The continuation of a line from Queen Street Lin- 

coln’s Inn Fields, by Long Acre, New Street and 

» &e my ny np Street, ( ali the new 
running from ver northward, ould 

Pasy and important improvement. ss say 


In St. James’s Park, in front of the Palace, he 
advises “* an equestrian statue or group of 
figures ;” (the trophy which is to be erected) — 
“a spacious street to be carried round the 
Park” (it is to be a terrace) ;—and that the 
Park should be ornamentally laid out and 
planted ; (the very plan we mentioned as being 
resolved on, about a month ago). For Hyde 
Park, he observes that a railing or Ha-ha 
would be infinitely preferable to the high brick 
walls ; which we have seen taken away, and a 
railing advantageously substituted. 

But, perhaps, the most remarkable part of 
this remarkable storehouse, out of which so 
many of our contemporary architects have bor- 
rowed their original inventions, is a 
relating to the external appearance of buildings. 
* As the building with stone is so very ex- 
pensive in this metropolis (says Mr. Gwynn, 
surveying in his mind’s eye the nymerous new 
streets, &c. which his taste had conjured into 
being), it is to be lamented that encouragement 
is not given to some ingenious person to find 
out a stucco or composition resembling stone, 
more durable than the common sort, and in 
which exterior ornaments might be easily 
wrought at a very easy expense.” By a 
Strange ‘coincidence, such a composition has 
been found out ; and at the very period we see 
the author’s actual designs executing in every 
quarter, we see employed upon them the ma- 
terial, cement, which he so prophetically hoped 
might be discovered to adorn them ! 

We have no space to prolong this paper, 
and must therefore content ourselves with 
stating, that a multitude of other improvements 
(some of them excellent, and others either not 
so desirable at any time, or rendered inexpe- 
dient by subsequent changes) are suggested by 
Mr. Gwynn, upon which we have not thought 
it necessary to touch. What we have brought 
under remark is with no intention to depre- 
ciate the talents of our contemporary artists ; 
but, in truth, while we cannot walk abroad 
without observing so many childish and experi- 
mental architectural antics displaying in every 
corner of London, we considered it to be the 
duty of the Literary Gazette, as taking cogni- 
zance of such matters, to restore some of his 
feathers to an ancient bird, though it rather 
lightened the plumage of several modern fowls, 
so that every one should stand before the pub- 
lic in a genuine form, It cannot be denied, 
that the bizarre caprices and extravagancies 
which disfigure the practice of architecture 
amongst us, at this era when we are really en- 
deavouring to improve the appearance of the 
metropolis so much, are much to be lamented : 
for it must be many years before so grand an 
opportunity to do what is truly beautiful and 
excellent in the science, can occur again. At 
present, if we contemplate the novelties either 
just finished or in progress, the impression is 
pitiable. Most of them are like children’s 
tricks ; none_of them like the productions of a 
high branch of art, established upon certain, 
great, and understood principles. Back-door tri- 
umphal arches, palaces crushed into the earth by 
their ponderous garrets, churches grotesque and 
theatrical, theatres solemnly heavy, club-houses 
of as many orders in one as there are members, 
public offices departing so desperately from all 
rules without that it is to be prayed they may 
be the very reverse within, ornamental foun. 
tains as ugly as could be devised, chapels light 
and fantastic, and dwelling-houses dismal and 
dark—such are the erections which too gene- 
rally offend sound taste and judgment in scan- 





ning the modern improvements 


There is no fixed, leading, or directing princis 
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ple: every builder has his own vagary; and 
all our comfort is, that the streets are at. least 
widened, better lighted, and cleaned, more airy 
and healthful, and that though we cannot 
boast of our architecture, we are undoubtedly 
amended in every other respect. 


BRITISH ARTISTS.— EXHIBITION. 
WE have taken a slight glance at the Gall 
of British Art, in Suffolk Street, which will 
open to the public on Monday ; and if we can- 
not give a long account of the pictures, we can 
at least advertise our friends of their being to 
be seen. As a whole, the impression 
upon our minds is favourable to the Exhibi- 
tion. We think there are decided yo of 
improvement; and if we find a good deal of 
immaturity, and worse, among (some) nine 
hundred pictures,—why, we do the same at the 
Royal Academy, Somerset House, and must 
wherever so many struggling performers appear 
on any stage. In the entering (sculpture) 
room there are several fine productions :—A 
Lord Byron, by Baily, is highly poetical, and 
worthy of the bard and artist; a Duke of 
Sussex is very so-so; a cast of Baily’s Eve, a 
beautiful nymph by Behnes* (we believe), an 
Apollo, and several other subjects, are worthy 
of great praise; a group of an ancient hanter 
and wild boar is well executed, but too gen- 
teel,—such an encounter requires force, mus- 
cular display, and action. In the next room, 
where the paintings commence, we noticed 
a tiger, by Lewis, as a clever work; and 
an excellent piece of domestic economy, by 
Lance. In a scene from Old Mortality there is 
also much talent with much crudeness 4..the 
painter is unknown to us. In the principal 
room we were struck by some old paintings of 
old Northcote,— things likely to revive his 
fame. Lonsdale has also several capital por. 
traits (old and new); and a little girl, over the 
chimney-place, is quite a change from and an 
honour to his pencil. Of Linton’s we observed 
one charming scene; it is from Jersey, and the 
more delightful as we have hardly ever seen 
any thing of the pictorial of that island, which 
is now presented to us by a masterly hand. 
Hofland has a fine classical landscape; Glover 
a number of very natural views. Roberts is 
rich in church architecture. Of Stanfield we 
noticed one superb piece. A carnival at Venice 
struck us as characteristic. In familiar life 
and drolls there are many clever pictures. 
Miss Sharples has attempted the stoppagé of 
a banking-house, and done much in expressing 
the distress of the unfortunate parties who 
have trusted to it. A scene in Leicester 
Square, with Punch and Judy, is also full of 
character, though not well coloured. A Scotch 
group drinking, by Frazer, is one of his best 
efforts; and children playing cards, by Kidd, 
fairly sustains his early reputation. There is 
a whimsical affair of snow-balling, by (we are 
not sure) Knight; at any rate, this young 
artist, the son of the performer, has made a 
most promising début in these rooms, both in 
portraiture and fancy, There are a number of 
other young artists, whose names are utterly 
unknown to us, but whose first appearances 
here will be hailed as auguring well of the 
British School, and of their own “* hereafter.” 
Of the drawings, miniatures, engravings, we 
cannot speak in detail; but we may safely 
state, that they offer a pleasant and plentiful 
field for the lovers of art to explore. 





* The catalogues not being 


printed when we visited 
the Gallery, we carmot frem memory be certain &s to 





names: it is not like examining a collection by artists 
whose styles are better known. 
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want, PICTURES. 

THE admirers of painting may at present gra- 
tify their tastes by visiting Mr. Cock, book- 
ler in Fleet Street, where several good pic- 
tures from Florence are at present to be seen. 
A Prometheus ascribed to Salvator Rosa, but 
certainly a grand academic composition, stands 
at the head of the collection. Ballad-singers, 
said to be by the same master, are only (in our 
judgment) to be spoken of as clever in their 
way. Two sweet landscapes are without a name, 
but not without beauty; and with a capital 
mn of Zucherelli, are well worth inspec- 
on. There are two fine pieces of still life ; 
and a Bacchante by Furino of considerable 
merit. A small Holy Family on copper, in the 
style of Parmegiano; an Annunciation, by 
Carlo Maratti; and a Geometrician, very care- 
fully and skilfully done in the school of Flemish 

art, complete the catalogue—and we simpl 

mention them, because having derived muc 
pleasure in seeing them ourselves, we wish our 
readers. to know where they can enjoy a like 

gratification. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 
THE SPIRIT OF DREAMS, 
Spratt of the midnight dream, 
What is now upon thy wing ? 
Earth sleeps in the moonlight beam ; 
O’er that sleep what wilt thou fling ? 


Many a vain and shadowy thought, 
‘All of daylight’s hope and fear, 

Mind’s strange workings, have I brought 
On the sleeper’s eye and ear. 

There were some who prayed me give 
— short from grief and pain ; 

Some few who but sought to live 
Pleasure’s fleeting hour again. 


Past I o’er a purple tent, 
Down and odours wooed my stay ; 
But remorse and hate were sent— 
Guards to banish me.away. 


Reached I next a lonely tower, 

Pale, like him, a lamp burnt there, 
While its master past the hour 

O’er his scroll of learned care. 


Marvelled I that he should spend 
Thus the hours of my sweet reign ; 
When his labours find their end, 
He will find, too, they were vain. 


Tears were in the soft dark eyes 
Where I once had loved to rest ; 

Love had banished me, and sighs 
Told he was less quiet guest. 


But I bade her eyelids close 
*Neath a sweet dream’s gentle sway,— 
False, but yet less false than those 
Which the maiden dreamed by day. 
I have seen the iron brow 
Grow yet darker in its rest ; 
While the flushed cheek’s angry glow 
Told what lurked in the dark breast. 
IT have entered the drear cell, 
Where the pallid murderer past 
Hours whose anguish none may tell, 
Yet clung to them as his last. 
T have looked on craft and crime 
In the hearts of youth and age : 
O Night ! thine’s fearful time— 
Mine a weary pilgrimage ! 
Better love I sweet noontide, 
- Haunting the blue hyacinth bell, 
Where the silver waters glide— 
‘ Where the falling dew-drops dwell. 





Welcome to the morning hours ! 
Welcome to the rising sun ! 
I may now go haunt the flowers,— 
Joy ! my human task is done. 
L. E. L. 





THE SISTERS. 


They together, 
Like to oan. seeming parted, 
But yet ry tion : 
Two lovely berries moulded on ene stem ; 
So with two seeming bodies but one heart. 
Shakespeare. 
I saw them when their bud of life 
Was slowly opening into flower, 
Before a cloud of care or strife 
Had burst above their natal bower,— 
Ere this world’s blight had marred a grace 
That mantled o’er each sparkling face. 


What were they then? Two twinkling stars— 
The youngest of an April sky— 

Far, far from earth and earth-born jars, 
Together shining peacefully,— 

Now borrowing, now dispensing light, 

Radiant as hope, and calm as bright ! 


What were they then ? Two limpid streams 
Through Life’s green vale in beauty gliding, 
Mingling like half-forgotten dreams ;—. 
Now ’neath the gloom of willows hiding, 
Now dancing o’er the turf away, 
In playful waves and glittering spray. 
I see them as I saw them then, 
With careless brows and laughing eyes; 
They flash upon my soul again 
With all their infant witcheries,— 
Two gladsome spirits, sent on earth 
As envoys from the Muse of mirth ! 


Such Fancy’s dreams—but never more 
May Fancy with such dreams be fed ; 
Those buds have withered to their core, 
Before their leaves had time to spread,— 
Those stars are fallen from on high— 
Those twin bright streams for ever dry ! 


Whilst Spring was gladdening all the skies, 
Mid blooming flowers and sunny weather, 
Death came to them, in gentlest guise, 
And smote them, in his love, together : 
Tn concert thus they lived and died, 
And still lie shumbering side by side. 
March 27, 1827. Araric A. WatTTs. 





MUSIC. 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

O Love! why not relieve the anguish of my 
Breast? a song by Eugenius Roche, Esq., com- 
posed by De Begnis; and presented to the 
Melodists’ Club,* is a sweet bravura air (if 
ever such words can be used together), and one 
of the few such which have been produced in 
English with success. It does great credit to 
the talents of De Begnis. We believe that 
the Melodists’ Club intends to publish the 
pieces written and composed expressly for itself, 
which must be approved, &c. before they are 
sung: the present being a volunteer offering, 
not subjected to the rules of the Institution, 
appears upon its own merits. 


The Bonny Breast-Knots. By J. Sinclair. 
Tu1s very popular air is the first composed 
for, and published under the auspices of, the 
Melodists’ Club. It resembles in style those 
simple and exquisite melodies which have made 
the music of Scotland the delight of every ear 


and heart, charming alike the mere lover of 


sweet sounds and the learned professor. It has 
been a rich harvest both of fame and substan- 
tial profit to the accemplished singer whose 
composition it is. 

* Published by T. Boosey and Co. 








THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


The Pretty Flower Girl. By Signor de Begnis 
T. and. Co. 


Tuts, like the first-mentioned piece (the words 
being also by the same gentleman), is a pretty 
air, and especially for Madame Vestris to sing, 


Quartett from Winter’s Opera Das Unterbro. 
chene Opferest ; arranged, with Variations, 
&c. by G. F. Harris. T. Boosey and Co, 

Tuis fine quartett, from the Interrupted Sacri. 

fice, is too well known to require much notice, 

We have only to say that we like the 

ment, and that for young players it will be 

found at once an easy and a delightful exercise, 


Six Italian Duettinos da Camera. By Signor 
Maestro Coccia. Two Books. T. Boosey 
and Co. 


THEsE are all good ; but in Book I. the second 
duettino in the minor key pleases us most; 
though we are not sure that the third is not 
likely to be more popular. In Book II. also, 
the compositions are pretty and graceful ; and 
a serenade, in particular, extremely pleasing. 
The publication altogether deserves the atten. 
tion of those who sing Italian, and do not wish 
to display too much of the scientific in their 
performances. 





DRAMA. 
KING’S THEATRE. 

On Saturday (and again on Tuesday), Ricci. 
ardo e Zoraide was the performance, and the 
one star of the evening, Toso, as the heroine. 
She was well received, and certainly merits all 
the encouragement she has obtained in Eng- 
land ; for though not yet a finished singer, she 
possesses qualities which, being encouraged, 
must raise her toa very high rank in her pro- 
fession. Madame Brizzi made her début in 
Zamira. She is an accomplished but not a 
powerful singer; and will, probably,‘be heard 
to greater advantage in less extensive places 
than this large theatre.- Curioni as Riceiardo 
was excellent. Torri took Garcia’s original 
part, and Giubilei Porto’s ; but though toler- 
ably well done, we cannot say that they sus- 
tained them. It seems that dancers are now 
to be suddenly affected with illnesses, just 
like singers: Brocard had a hoarseness or 
something of that sort in one of her legs, 
and so the ballet was changed, to the utter 
dismay of about four-fifths of the male fre- 
quenters of the opera house, who know as 
much of, and care as little for, music as if they 
were cows, but who are all eyes (to make 
amends for want of ears) when the Calisthenic 
exhibition is going forward on the stage. 





VARIETIES. : 
OrueERr reports have been circulated in Scot- 
land respecting Major Laing, and it is now 
said, on the authority of letters from Tripoli, 
that he is pursuing his original destination. 
Rapid Communication.—A report has been 
made to the French Academy by M. Deles- 
sert, on Mr. Vallance’s plan of rapid communl- 
cation. ‘M. Delessert describes the details of 
the plan, but abstains from pronouncing aly 
opinion on its merits. It appears, however, 
by the Report, that Mr. Vallance is about t 
construct one of his cylinders, which is to extend 
from the city (London) to the East and West- 
India Docks, and which is to be employed in 
the conveyance of goods ; so that an opportu- 
nity will soon be afforded of ascertaining the 
utility of the invention. : 
The Carnival.—The Carnival at Paris lias 
this year been very gay ; and the parties have 
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been much more numerous than of late years. 
There have been so many private balls, that at 
some of them the are have been obliged to 
dance to a piano-forte.—There has also been a 
good deal of play; but the game of ecarté, 
which has been so long in vogue, is beginning 
to be discountenanced. Several brilliant mask- 
ed balls have been given at the Opera. On 
Shrove Tuesday the population of Paris poured 
out in masks upon the boulevards, and into the 
suburbs, and spent the whole night in dancing 
and feasting, in the cafés, or in the open air. 
“ In spite of modern Heraclituses,” says a 
writer in a French journal which gives a long 
account of these various amusements, ‘* we are 
always merry in France, and we will long con- 
tinue to be so.” We confess that we wish the 
principles of free trade would extend to the 
importation into England of a little of the 
French gaitté de ceur. We would willingly 
exchange a portion of our gravity for it. 

The following piece of impious profanation is 
absolutely printed in a French newspaper, pub- 
lished in London last Saturday :— 

Question.—Quelle différence y a-t-il entre 
Jésus-Christ et le fameux banquier Rothschild? 
Nous offrons un abonnement de trois mois a 
Y’auteur de la meillure piéce de vers sur cette 
question. 

Egyptian Mummy.—An Egyptian mummy 


was lately opened at Paris, in the presence of |’ 


Madame, and many persons of rank and science. 
Two manuscripts on papyrus were found, the 
one rolled round the head, the other round the 
breast. They were in such complete preserva- 
tion, that M. Champollion, jun. immediately 
pronounced the body to have been that of Tete- 
Muthis, the daughter of the keeper of the little 
temple of Isis, at Thebes. An interesting re- 
port on the subject is expected from M. Cham. 
pollion, jun. 

Extraordinary Surgical Operation.—On the 
2lst instant, a tumour weighing upwards of 
eight pounds, and in magnitude larger than the 
human head, was extracted entire from the ab- 
domen of a woman, between thirty and forty 
years of age, by Dr. A. B. Granville. Not- 
withstanding the extent of the incision, nine 
inches in length, no bowel was permitted to 
protrude ; and the quantity of blood lost did 
not exceed two ounces. The results likely to 
follow from determining the facility of such an 
operation are very important. Mr. Keates, 
Mr. Earle, Professor Pattison, Dr. A. T. Thom- 
son, and Mr. Wade, apothecary of the West. 
minster dispensary, assisted and were witnesses 

the operation. 

Chocolate.—When chocolate was first intro- 
duced into France,—which, according to some 
writers, was in 1615, at the marriage of Anne 
of Austria, the daughter of Philip III., with 
Louis XIII., and, according to others, in 1661, 
at the marriage of Maria Theresa of Austria, 
with Louis XIV.,—it was considered as a me- 
dicine. In the year 1684, a physician at Paris 
of the name of ot, maintained before the 
faculty a thesis, in which he declared, “ that 
= chocolate was so noble an invention, 
2 u e gods ought to prefer it to nectar and 
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7 ge no somg eed NOVELTIES. 
- Thomas Belsham is fe 
a Second Volume of his Doctztkal "and "Prectin Sa 
A second edition of D. ’s Death’s Doings. 
volumes, with numerous Aeng +t e +. 
the literary portion of the work, will be y in a week 


has in the press a volume of Dramatic 
~ intended as an additional volume of 





Mrs. Pickersgill, wife of the admirable artist whose p 
ape org 80 — claimed = — meed ~y 
is or the a volume of poetry 
titled Tales of the Harem. ' 





*,* We are very desirous that our advertising friends should 
have as little cause of complaint as possible against s s for delaying 
their Advertisements ; and as the Announcements of Works not yet 

ublished, and the contents of forthcoming Periodicals, may fairly 
considered as literary news, we have this weeb vent to 
transfer such intelligence to this head of our Journal, so as to 
make more room for the arrear of Advertisements in our usual 
pages. We have, at the same time, to notice to eral readers, 
that in consequence of having the Gazette _— in its present 
smaller (though clearer) type, and giving Poetry and Extracts in 
a different letter, every Number contains nearly one-fourth more 
reading than before. 


Discoveries, Improvements, Inventions, Projects. 
ECHANIC’S MAGAZINE, Vol. VI. 
price 10s. in extra boards, with a Portrait of the ht 
Hon. George Canning, is just completed. It contains descrip- 
tive Accounts of upwards of One Hundred new Inventions and 
P » ill d by more than One Hundred Engrav- 
ings; woerg | all the more important Novelties in Steam En- 
ginery, Ship Building, Hydraulics, H ng and Venti- 
ating, Carriage Making, Optics, &c.; Specifications of many 
valuable but hitherto secret Processes in the Arts. Numerous 
Tables for the practical guidance of Engineers, Miners, Mill- 
wrights, &c. drawn up expressly for this Work, and to be found 
in no other. A variety of interesting Experiments in yy se 
Electricity, and Chemistry; Historical Notices of the Progress 
of Mechanics’ Institutions, and other Establishments for the 
diffusion of Knowl 3 the essence of all that is valuable in 
other Journals, both British and Foreign; with a great variety 
of Original Papers on subjects of Scientific Inquiry and Specu- 
lation. 

«« Far more valuable information, both scientific and practi- 
cal, than was ever before pl: within the reach of even those 
who could afford to pay six times as much for it.’"—Brougham’s 
Practical Remarks on the Education of the People. 

Volumes I. to V. price @s. each in extra 
boards. 
This work, unrivalled in popularity and circulation, is conti- 
nued every Saturday in Numbers, price 3d.; in Parts, monthly, 
4s 








Advertisements for insertion on the cover, to be sent by the 
20th of the month. 
Printed for Knight and Lacey, Paternoster Row, and regularly 
supplied by all Booksellers and Ni 











HE MONTHLY MAGAZINE, for April, 
(New Series), price half-a-crown, contains—The Catholic 
Resolutions—War, its Uses—On the Pleasure of Body-Snatching 
—The Wish—The Lord Mayor’s Journey to Oxford—Ode to 
Flattery—Trade and Pri ion—November Walk—Songs from 
the French—Similitades—Full Lengths, No. 1V.—The Jew Slop- 
seller—The Assignation, a Ballad—Letter from London on Af- 
fairs in general, and on the following in particular, Hard Times 
in Town—Chai in the Ministry—Lord Lauderdale and the 
Corn Market—Authority for Character—Cross-Examination— 
The Ju and the C leopard—Legalizati the Sale of 
Game—Marshal Saxe in St. James’s Street—The Law of Libel 
—Where to find Friends—Books for the Month—Reformers in 
Chancery—The King’s Farewell to B: ton—Mr. Vallance’s Air 
Carri: Diorama in Paris—Political Economy, &c. &c. &c.— 
Reviews of Buckingham’s Travels, &c. &c.—Reports—Obituary 
of Eminent Persons, &c. &c. 
Published by G. B. Whittaker, Ave Maria Lane. 
By whom is alse published, embellished with a Portrait of Miss 
. gi ‘ernon, Daughter of His Grace the Archbishop of 
york, 


La Belle Assemblée for April, which elegant 
Work is progressively forming, by its Embellishments, a Picture 
Gallery of the Female Nobility and Ladies of Rank and Fashion. 
This Periodical contains also “as of royal 8vo. Letter-press, 
and three full-length Female nee appropriately coloured, 
price 3s. each Number, to be had of all Booksellers. 
The Proofs of the Portraits are published by M. Colnaghi, 
23, Cockspur Street. 
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This day is published, 12mo. price 2s. 6d. No. I. of 
~ 
YHE QUARTERLY JUVENILE 
REVIEW ; or, a Periodical Guide for Parents and Instruc- 
tors, in their Selection of new Publications. 
London: Printed for N. Hailes, 168, Piccadilly, removed 
from the Egyptian Hall. 





Preparing, in 2 vols. 4to. with Portraits, &c. by the first Artists, 
EMOIRS of the LIFE and ADMINIS. 
TRATION of the Right Hon. WILLIAM CECIL, Lord 
a Lord High Treasurer of England in the Rei, of 
_— lizabeth. ith Extracts from his Private and cial 
Sorrespondence, and other Papers, now first published from the 
i By the Rev. Dr. NARES, 
odern History in the University of Oxford. 
Printed for Saunders and Otley, Public Library, Conduit Street. 





In the press, 8vo. 
HE AGE REVIEWED; a Satire. 
vice cotis, acutum 
Reddere que ‘um valet, exsors ipsa secandi. 
William Carpenter, » Bloomsbury. 





In a few days, in 2 vols. 8vo. with a Portrait, 
HE REMINISCENCES of THOMAS 
DIBDIN, of the Theatres-Royal, Drury Lane, Covent Gar- 
den, Haymarket, &c.; and Author of the “« Cabinet,” the “« Jew 
and the Doctor,” &c. &c. 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 





Early in April will be published, in 1 vol. 8vo. 
HEMICAL MANIPULATION; 
I ions to Stud in Chemistry relative 
to the methods of perf g Experi either of D 
tion or ee with ey and epee ta Weed. 
I dw _o paratus in 
By M. FARADAY, F.R.S. _ 
London: Printed and published by W. Phillips, 
George Yard, Street. 
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Next week, in 8vo. NE 12s. boards, 
UTLINE of a NEW SYSTEM of 
LOGIC, with a Critical Examination of Dr. Whately’s 
« Elements of Logic.” 
By GEORGE BENTHAM, Esq. 
Hunt and Clarke, York Street, Covent Garden. 





In a few days will be published, in 2 vols. 4to. with a Portrait, 
. 36. boards, dedicated, by permis- 


. Mr. ee! 
HISTORY of the Hight Hon. WILLIAM 

PITT, Earl of Chatham, containing his § in Par- 
liament, a considerable Portion of his Corres; ce when Se- 
cretary of State, upon French, Spanish, and American Affairs, 
never before published. With an Account of the principal 
Events and Persons connected with his Life, Sentiments, and 
Administrations. 

By the Rev. FRANCIS THACKERAY, A.M. 

Printed for C. and J. Rivington, Booksellers Extraordinary to 
nee Waterloo Place, Pall Mall, and St. Paul's Church. 
x - 





In a few days will be published, in 2 vols. 8vo. 


HE HISTORY of HERODOTUS, 
txanslated from the Greek Text. 
Edited by the Rev. THOMAS GAISFORD, M.A. 
jus Professor of Greek in the University of Oxford. 
With Notes, a Summary of the History, and a Geographical 


Dicti: '. 
By PETER EDMUND LAURENT, Gent. 

Author of the Translation of ‘‘ The Odes of Pindar into English 
Prose,” «* Recollections of a Classical Tour,’’ dc. 
Oxford: Printed for H. Slatter; and Longman, Rees, Orme, 
Brown, and Green, London. 





LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 

Original ae by Matthews, 18mo. ls. 6d. h.-bd.— 
Hall’s Select Pieces, Svo. 10s. bds.—Taylor’s Old English 
Sayings, 12mo. 4s. bds.—Hinton’s Theo! » 12mo. 4s. 
bds.—Quin’s City of Refuge, a Poem, fcp. 4s. bds.—Mrs. 
Sherwood’s Tracts, 3 vols. 18mo. 6s. h.-bd.—Croly (Rev. 
G.) on the Apocalypse of St. John, 8vo. 12s. bds.—Wal- 
ter’s Translation of Niebuhr’s Roman History, 2 vols. 
8vo. 1/. 4s. bds.—Howard’s Outline Plates to Si . 
20 Plates, No. I. 8vo. 12s. sewed; 4to. on India > 
ll. 1s. sewed.—Mitford’s Dramatic Scenes, &c. crown 8vo. 
10s. 6d. bds.—Arnott’s Elements of Physics, 8vo. 1/. le. 
bds.—Irving’s Translation of Ben-Ezra on the Coming of 
the Messiah, 2 vols. 8vo. 1. 1s. bds.—Davy’s 

hry) Discourses, 1820 to 1826, 4to. 1. bds.— 's 
Magistrate's Assistant, Vol. I. 8vo. 18. bds.—Survey of 
the Revelations of St. John and Prophecies of Daniel, 
12mo. 4s. bds.—Bland’s Principles of Agriculture, 12mo. 
4s. 6d. bds.—Flagellum Parliamen rt 4s. bds. 
Mayo’s Engravings of the Brain and Spinal Chord, folio, 
= 2. peg pe — 8th ey oe oan 

ere; or, the Man of Independence, 4 v: t Bvo, 
21. 2s. bds.—Sandwith’s Anatomy, 12mo. 7s. Gd. bds.—Bir 
John Chiverton, 2d edition, crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. bds.— 
Robson's Picturesque Views of all the E Cc 
No. Il, 8 Engravings.—Britton’s History 
of Exeter Cathedral, 1 vol. 4to., 22 Engravings. 





METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL,1827. 
March. er. 
Thursday -- 15 44. to 37. 
Friday ---- 16 31. 49. 
-17 36. 48. 
Sunday---- 18 32. 45. 
Monday -- 19 25. 48. 
Tuesday -- 20 40. 56. 
Wednesday 21 61. — 43 29. le 
Wind N.W. and S,W.,, the latter prevailing. Alternately 
clear and cloudy, with rain at times: a smart shower of 
hail on the 15th. i 
Rain fallen .275 of an inch. 


March. 
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Wednesday 28 0. — 48 
Wind S. W. and N. W.., the form: 
the 27th and 28th, y clear, 
Rain fallen .05 of an inch. 
A steady Aurora Borealis, in the N. W. from eight to 
ten, on the evening of the 23d. 
Edmonton, Cuares H. ADAMS, 
Latitude + 51° 37’ 32” N. 
Longitude---- @ 3 51 W.of Greenwich. 
ee 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

No. IV. of our Medical Essays, concluding the division 
on Infancy, in our next Gazette. 

F——-+ is too young yet in composition for L. G, 

Many favours received late in the week are of necessity 
deferred, inclu the correction of our pet po mys 
memoir of Mr. Mitford, which, se 
near relative, seems to be full of m ts. 
being the last number of our quarter, we have, for the 
pane ge _—— into it ee of several 
Teviews, thereby obliged postpone novelties 
with which to begin the next quarter. 


29.57 
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prevailing. Except 








THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


perdown, prevented 67 the Duncan after the 
presented by the British Institution to ny 
oe Daily, from ftom tthe Royal 


Fivein he Brenig. 


To Parents and Guardians. 
ANTED, a well-educated YOUTH, as 
an APPRENTICE toa BOOKSELLER. A Premium 
‘Apply to Longman and Co. No. 39, Paternoster Row. 


HE WESTMINSTER REVIEW, 

No. XIII. will Se pabieetien on the 3ist inst. and contain 

as follows :—I. State of Ireland—II. Poetry of L. E. L.—III. The 
Gallican Church-—I[V. Mr. Peele’s Improvements on Criminal 
w-—V. Roscoe's Italian Novelists—V1. The Timber —— 
VII. Dr. Edwards, 3 ire sur la S 


Der: ‘ Ani: 


WILLIAM BARNARD, Keeper. 











3 Recherches Micro. 
scopiques = - rw Seve des Tissus Seaeees des 
Animaux—VIII. Dr. 
fm the 4th and Sth Volumes of his History of England 1X. 
Airey’s Mathematical Tracts on Physical a 2 

colo, Comedia di Dante Alighieri XI. The Corn law 
Measure—XII. Periodical. Literature— roy Sessa Review, 
Greek Courts of Justice. 

London: Published by Baldwin, Cradock, and Joy. 








Just published, 
FULLMANDEL’S LITHOGRAPHIC 
——— BOOK pag $ “5 ane a Series, of Progres- 
oy PD BARBING, 5. SPROUT, 1S PLPAMBEL, 


In 18 Numbers, ries Sa. e Sy or in com complete, price 14s. 

Cc. Ht del begs respectfully to inform the public, that in 

q of the of this work, it will in 

fature bear the above Title; and that it is in continuation of 

former gpere. which were published under the Names of 
3,” os afterwards, 








» of * Ackermann’s Li- 


Hullmandel’s Elementary _Drawing Book 
1 being a Series of ie Lessons for Pupils in 
pk = Diswing, by C. Fiathmantel an pam W. Gauci, in Twelve 
ia. ee jee Od. each; or jete in boards, ease 10s. 6d. 

lished by C. Hullmandel,, at his Lithographic Establish 


The 9d Edition, in 1 ih me 
RBECTED ARTICLES. 
“ The title of this little volume pretty accurately 
the nature of its contents. Like its 
“ ot of ee itati Ul aims 
wit at expense of prose w: 
obe The volume is full of F of pleasantry and apt meaning.” —Sugday* 





ecessor, it is a 
at a similar Sales of 
writers.’ —Globe. 


o These imitations are in prose, and formed ‘on the plan of the 

* Rejected Addresses ;’ if some of them are not really written by 

the persons to whom they are ascribed, the Prue phacan Ba clever 

copies of their style and ways of thiaking."— pee gh — 
Printed for Menry Colburn, 8, New Burlington S 


ak. The 2d Edition, in 1 vol. post 8vo. price 10s. 6d. 
HE DIARY of an ENNUYEE. 


« This very singular work is the production of a lady, and 
contains a record of the scenes through which she travell: on a 
tour in France and Italy, and of the moods of her own mind, = 
influenced by the persons she d, and t! 
nature and art which she witnessed. We cannot but feel giants 
igo by the candour with which she has allowed us to read 

er undisguised thoughts, and to participate in all the secret 
anecdotes and chit-chat which she has picked up in her travels, 
touching several remarkable characters, English and Foreign, 
who are now, or have lately been, residents on the Continent.” — 
New Monthly Magazine. 

_ Print for" fenry Colburn, 8, New y Burlington Street, 
“The ed Edition, in small 8vo. price 5s. 6d. 
ETTERS on MATRIMONIAL 

HAPPINESS, written by a Lady of Distinction to her 
Relation, shortly after her Marriage. 

Contents: Of the L of a Wife—Di i of a Hus- 
band—Visitors of y—Intimate 2a nomen, 
ance of Affection—Weakness of Temper—Disputes which arise 
on trivial Occasions—Absolute Quarrels— Fickleness of Disposi- 
tion—On Confidence and Secrets— Natural Imperfections—Agree- 
ment of Thoughts in the Concerns eneral Behaviour 

and Deportment—Conformity of Tempers and Sentiments—Of 
mang in Public and in Private in the Presence of a Husband— 

= the M of C On the M ofa 
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ra rinted fe for Henry Colburn, } 8, New Burlington Stre Street. 


a Edition, corrected and enlarged. 
closely printed vol. 18mo. 7s. 6d. boards, 


HE "CABINET LAWYER; 7 wn 


Digest of the Laws of England. Witha ’ Dictionary of Law- 
Terms, Maxims, Acts of Parliament, and Judicial Antiquities ; 
correct Tables of Taxes and Duties, Turnpike Laws, Corn Laws, 
& 


LL 

« Few masses can be conceived more difficult of digestion than 
that prodigious mass the Laws of maaan and it is a proof of 

no common powers and abilities to see it so completely done as ix 
this small _ wen mecg A valuable volume. he arrangement 
of every kind consequently 
easy; “nor - ry a mere caceuaatme with trifling alterations and 








amu mae Great Mariborough Street; and J. Dickenson, 114, New 
Bond Street. 


Where may be 
A few Copies of the pt Books of former 


Years, complete. 





This foolscap 8vo. 7s. 
ROCKFORD HOUSE. 
A Rhymer in hon ” 1826. 
Printed for Jc John n Murray, Albemarle Street. 


This day is pebticned, | the 5th Bitte, = in 1 vol. 12mo. 


ERSATIONS on 
ONVERSA LIONS "a on BOTANY. 
ith 21 E 
windge of persons ti ui 
s the ve bebe 7 crate sou of f their ative ‘countsy? 
cnt of each vhs t of Linneeus 1s briefly explained, 
ry pie of each tvlass {with a few exceptions) is ex- 
Justrated ing ;-and a short Account 
fs added pr heey of the velpa fveig species. 
Printed for te og q =e jean and Green. 


A Rhapsody. 








This day is published, post Svo. price 8s. boards, 
UBAL. A "Dramatic Poem. 
« Satan himself is transformed into en angel of light.” 
By R. M M. BEVERLEY, E 
London : Printed for J. Hatehard wa Son, Piccadilly. 


» 3 vols. 18mo. price 24s, ‘agai ne 
HE ZERANA oa Nuwab's Leisure 


Hours. , Tales illustrative of we? 
By the , 4 of «« Pandurang Hari ; ~ +4 of a Hindoo.” 
Printed for Saunders and Otley, Public Library, Conduit Street. 


In 3 vols. post Svo. price 1/. lis. 6d. 
MAC KS. 








L Novel. 


Third Edition. 
«* These volumes present, perhaps, the best picture « of the gay- 
pe fashionable life that has ever issued the press.”"—Literary 


“« We look upon ‘ Almack’s’ as one of the most delightful 
novels in our en meaMonthly | Revie view. 
Printed for Sau d Otley, Public Library, Conduit Street. 
This day is publisRed, the 5th Edition, 12mo. price 108. 6d. bas. 
A RAMMAR of the GERMAN 
By UEkOn a 
GEORG riTRERY NOEHDEN, Ph. D. LL.D. 
Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green; T. Ca- 
Mavwman 2 =n Cradock, 
AT $ » Wurtz, and 





also may be had: by Dr. Nochden, 
Exercises fo for edig = Train << according to 


ge en 
Rabenhorst'’s D of the Ger. 
—- 
pesca banter nats 


cena Sorat 





ig works, but a bona fide digest, in which all 
the latest hevettios in legislation and practice are carefully and 
clearly laid down.” —Liierary Gasette. 

* It is, in fact, a legal Buchan, and | will, no doubt, be as much 
run down by the profé as that doctor was by the 
faculty. - Jai Bull. 

* This edition of the ‘Cabinet Lawyer” has been carefully 
vevited with the best Authorities, and corrections or additions 
made in almost every part. The new decisions in the Courts of 
Law, from the publication of the first Edition, have been in- 

cluded, down to the end of Hilary Term of the present year, so 
as to exhibit a condensed and popular digest = the whole civil 
and criminal Law of England, as now administe 
Printed for W. Simpkin and R. Marshall, ‘Stationers’ 
__Hall Court, Ludgate Street. 





This day | is D TIDE in 1 vol. post 8vo. 8s. 6d. 


OLLAND TIDE; or, Munster Popular 





Lotro 
“« We give unqualified praise to the present volume.” —Liferary 
Gazette, Feb. 24. 
* We shall open with 
—Literary Chronicle, Feb. 17. 
“* Holland Tide’ will meet with me attention it deserves, we 


a new work by the same author.” 


cannot for a moment doubt.’ 'y Magnet, March 1827. 
“« This volume is full of iadioations | oF talent.” —Atlas, Feb. 25. 
London: Printed for . Simpkin and R. Marshall, Stationers’ 
___Hall | Court, —_ Street. 


V AGARIES, in quest ‘of the WILD and the 
WHIMSICAL. By PIERCE SHAFTON, Gent. 
Contents: Sesracter Hunting—An Adventure on the Appe- 
nines— The Mystery; a S each Adventure—The Young 
Lady’s Tale—My First Appearance on the Stage—The Wander- 
ing Jew—A Village Funeral—* Merry England ”—Ruralising— 
A Snatch from Oblivion—and Thirty other Papers, in Prose and 


erse. 

« "These « Vagaries’ consist of tales and essays, in prose and 
poeta: sketches, some of which are very beautiful.”"—New Monthly 

lagazine. 

“A charming little volume, ag tee much of serious and 
3 composition.”— Literary Chronic: 

‘here is an elegance of versification, and a variety and novelty 
of imagery in the poetry, which are scarcely if at all inferior to 
those of the Irish Melodies.” —Jnspector 

Printed for J. Steen poo New Bond Street. 

s, Of whom may be had, 
Smiles and Tears. 
This d HH ROC the 13th Edition, in 8vo. 14s. boards, 

rere OOKH; an Oriental Romance. 
By THOMAS "MOORE, Esq. 
And, Illustrations of the Poem, engraved by 
Charles Heath, from Paintings by R. Westall, R.A. In 8vo. 
price 12s 


y A few of each may be had in quarto. 
Iso, 


Mr. Moore’s Loves of the Angels, the 5th 
Edition, in 8vo. 9s. boards; and Lilustrations of the Poem, from 
Designs by yy Westall, 5s. , 

Memoirs of the Life of the Right Hon. 
Richard Brinsley Sheridan, By Thomas Moore. 5th Edition, in 
2 vols. 8vo. with a Portrait, 1/. 11s. 6d. boards. 

Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green. 


3d Edition, price 6s. 





Ind vale, 0xe- mee erent: wie 


HE WHOLE pane of the Most 
Tee ee Sanat Eee 
re 0) ww; te which is fe of 
ae. Bye Gan J.N Pan Oe 
Of Trinity Col bridge itd to the Most N 
— the Mages SWelledes: tte 

** We have placed a new edition of ‘A rebbish: 
works at the head of this article; and as Mr, Col wr Ay ay oe 
lected to furnish the biographical notice he had 
shall endeavour to supply its oon a few ulars of hs 
life and writings, aay extracted from a spirited and elo, 

juent Memoir prefixed e new edition, by the Rev. Norman 

earson, It isa reproach to present » that his valuable 
writings, spree as a do the Poe vere and purest spirit of 
piety, rich in bea | images and classical learning, 
abounding in practical and all d with the 
sweetest and simplest y= ag should have been neglected 
among us.”—British Critic, 

London: Printed for core ‘Duncan, 37, Paternoster Row; 
John Hatchard and Son; L. B. and 3 and Howell and 
Stewart; Parker, Oxford ; and Delebeon and Sons, Cambridge. 

Of whom may be had, by the same Author, in 2 vols. 8yo. 
price 18s. boards, with Portrait, 

A Practical Commentary upon the First 
Epistle of St. Peter, and other oxpesleesy Works; to which is 
prefixed a Life of the Author, by the Rev. N. Pearson, M.A. 

. The 3d Edition, in smali 8vo. 5s. 6d. 
DES and ADDRESSES to GREAT 
ond PEOPLE, partly written by the Author of « Whims and 
ties.” 

«« The author of this clever jeu d’esprit shews himself to be 
well acquainted with many of those who strut their hour upog 
the busy stage, either as literary or other lions. The are 
tifteen in number, and are equal to any thing of the Find since 
the ‘ Rejected Addresses.’ ”—Literary Gazette. 

Printed for Henry | oe 8, New Burlington Street. 


7 

EES’S ENCYCLOPEDIA, 85 Parts, 

8s. 4d.each. Hakewell’s Italy, 4to. 63 Plates, 4. 14s, 6d. 

Milton’s Paradise Lost, illustrated by Martin, 12 Parts, 14s. —_ 
large paper. London tncyclopedia, 13 Parts, 7s. each. 

rick’s Ancient Armour, 3 vols. eee lal. M4e. Beek 

Works, complete in 11 vols. 3/. 8s. Gibbon’s Rome, 12 vols. best 











beautiful Plates, 9s. Baskerville’s Prayer, royal 8vo. morocco 
joints, 1%. lls. 6d. Nicholls’ Li Anecdotes, 7 vols. 8yo, 
boards, 4l. 4s. Sir Walter Scott’s Novels, 4s. 6d. t var vol. ae 
Septuagint, 8 vols. very fine copy, 1/. bus. lendid Set of 
Plates to Sir Walter Scott’s Poems, Proofs, folto and 4to. Cano- 
va’s Works, 2 vols. 100 meer 2i. aa 6d. 
Historiarum, 6 vols. boards, 1/. 5s. 50 Views in Cornwall, with 
Description, Proofs, 18s. Mant’s Bible, 3 wis. 4to. in calf, 41. 10s, 
Bolingbroke’s Works, 7 vols. 4to. in russia, 4/. 4s. Catalogue 
atis. 
Separate Plates may be had of the followi Works :—Cook’s 
Sout Coast, Thames, Hakewell’s gg urner’s E 
and Wales, Scott’s Lay, Marmion, Rokeby, &c.; Canova’s Works, 
Views = ei near London, engraved by Cooke; Batty’s Hanover 
ai 
mat T. Griffith’s, 3, Wellington Street, Strand. 


Ainsworth's Dictionary Improved. 
This “7 is published, i <n Me kyon are —— the 
dition, ma’ 
N ABRIDGMENT ‘of ‘AINSWORTH'S 
jo Bhi RY, English and Latin, designed for the Use 
ools 
By THOMAS MORELL, D.D. With Corrections and 

Additions, by J. CAREY, LL.D. 

Londen» Printed for C. and J. gg mn J. Nunn; J, Cuth- 
ell; E. Jeffer “vt Son; Longman, Orme, Brown, and 
Green ; T. Cadell; J . and W. T. Clarke; Harvey and Darton; 
J. and A. Arch; W. Baynes and Son; BE. Wilkens: AS... Gin- 
fr T. at) and Soest J. Richardson; J. M. ardson } 

J. Mawman; Baldwin, Pt 2. aa Joys 
J. bela G. B Whittaker; Parbury, Allen, and Co.; Hamil- 
ton and Co.; Harding and Lepard; Saunders and 
R. eer’ T. Tegg; Simpkin and Marshall; J. Duncan} 
E. Edwards; T. Bumpus; J. Maynard; S. Wilkie; Baker and 
peeert E. Lloyd; Wilsom and Sons, York; and J. Parker, 
xfor 





whom may also be had, 
Ainsworth’s : Latin Dictionary, improved and 
enlarged by the late Dr. Thomas Morell ; since carefully revised 
and enriched with many new Explanations of Words and Phrases, 
and many additional Authorities from the Classic Authors. By 
John Carey, LL. D. In 4to. price BL, 108. calf, lettered. 


OMPELI, illustrated with Engravings by 

W. B. COOKE, from pesuings by Lieut.-Col. Cockburn, of 
the Royal Artillery, J. Goldicutt, Henry Parke, and T. L. Don- 
aldson, Architects. Part III. do jens pobliched, in imperial folie, 
containing upwards of 20 Plates, and 48 Pages of Descriptive 
Letter-press, presenting 2 Review of the Manners and Customs 
| of the rT ring both Public and Private, as connected with the 
several Edifices, written by T. L. Donaldson, Esq. with accurate 
and elaborate Pians and Details, including the Pantheon, 
Temple of Fortune, and other recent Excavations, up to the 
Year 1827. Price 4l. 4s. each Part; Proofs, 6l. 6s.; India papet 
Proofs, 8/. 8s, ditto. 

— by W. B. Cooke, 9, — ——— 


8 vols. foolscap 8vo. 


AX NEW SERIES of ARABIAN NIGHTS’ 
ENTERTAINMENTS ; selected from the original Ort 


By JOSEPH VON HAMMER. And now first a 
English, by the Rev. GEORGE LAMB 
“ The Arabian Tales possess other charms to. 
them, besides the abundance of the marvellous and sapere 
which they contain, namely, the vivid picture 7 present of 
customs, Mo MARAGRR prejudices, and every in the cient 
referring to the nations among whom the ‘wondrous incl 
dents they relate are Re we to have occurred. Will it not, 
these volumes to state 
by no means short of their greatly admired — 
cessors in this respect? Indeed, several of these tales are more 
than either works of fiction, or pictures of the customs, man- 
ners, &c. of the nations of which they treat. Some of them 
will be found to contain much lent ous | ction and 
The i tive and descriptive 
will be found equally interesting and beautiful."—Morning 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 

















Edition, half-bound, morocco, 4/. 10s. History of Hastings, ® 
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JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


CHARACTER. and OFFICES of 
Tr Hustrated by 2 ee . =p a 
Charcot Od Te JOHN ‘choi, A.M. 

Minister of St. Andrew's, Scotc! 


London: "Printed ‘for T. and G. aor ’Pleet Street. 





E TRUE. HISTORY 0 of the STATE 


oS cae commonly called “ a Iron Mask,” extracted 
the Docum 


h Arc’ 
By the Hon. EORGE NGAR ELLIS. 

« Since the text ‘was written, we have seen the English veeeme 
of Mr. Agar Ellis, who has substituted a very agreeable and inte- 
i tive of this incid extracted from the 
cuthentic d for the opses er) tale of Delort ; 
and from the steres se bis own historical ynee phen thee 
a clear light ~ 4 of the n= 

burgh Revien led for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 














8vo. with Portrai 
EMOIRS of the Right Hon. FRANCIS 
4 Lord Keeper of the 


under and King ane II.; the 
DUDLEY N nae Commissioner 
= Charles 11.; and the Hon. and Rev. Dr. SON PORTE, 
aster of Trinity C ‘ollege, Cambridge, and Clerk of the Closet to 
Hing Charles I " 


y the Hon. ROGER NORTH. 
— Notes and Illustrations, Historical and Biographical. 
y of the poteness which these malderable import as 

aie tbee te they ive a very considera m 
ance from their of -verecd od character. Thelight which they 
upon a period described by Mr. Fox os ‘ent ofthe mes cingular 
and important of our eye and “the disclosures which they 
present of the court intr: that day, so difficult to be under- 
stood, even with all the feiaton which the researches of later 
times have juced, are than those to be derived 
from any other memoirs ewer tothe same period. The writer, 
the Hon. Roger North, enjoyed the most ample means of inform- 

himself accurately no all the topics of the any not only 
from the station in society which he occupied himself, but from 
his intimate connexion with the Lord Keeper Guilford.” —Editor’s 
Preface. 
Printed for — Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 


0. 8s. 6d. 3d Edi 
AMPAIGNS- of the BRITISH ARMY 
at WASHINGTON and NEW ORLEANS. 
By the Author of, cone: Soy weinted, uniformly with, 
Printed for John Murray, &lbemarle Street. 








This day, To numerous Engravings, 8vo. 7s. 6d. 


CCOU T of some recent DISCOVERIES 
HIEROGLYPHICAL LITERATURE and EGYP- 
ANTI UITIES, peeraal the Author’s original Alpha- 
THOMAS Y G, M.D. F.R.S. 
Printed for John Macey Albemarle Street. 





Popular Malf-Guinea et, 
publishoase at 10s, 6d. each, ne 


‘HUNDRED WONDERS “of tl the 


ie HU 
2. The Wonders of the Heavens. 
3. All the Voyages round the World. 
A. Modern Travels in all Countries. 
5. All Religions and Religious Ceremonies. 
The Universal Receipt-Book. 
The Anecdote Library. 
The Vocal Library. 
The Laughing Philosopher. 
The Scotsman’s Library. 
The Book of Trades. 
oe rae of Rolando. 
i ’s Dictionary of His 
of Chemisiry. ‘abd 
of Mathematics and Natural 


P 
Pantene a Sir Richard aes and Co. London; and to be 
n 


of all Booksellers 


This dey. post Sve. Ss, 6d. w Wood E 
Siwy Portraits — Subjects of interest, 
HE GOLD-HEADED CANE, 


Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


8vo. 78. 6d. 
HE IAFE of GROTIUS, and a Suecinet 


Fai geeeens the Civil, Ecclesiastical, and Literary History 


By oe po 3 BUTLER, of Lincoln's Inn. 
Printed for John Murray, “Albemarle Street. 


Town and Country. 














This day, 2 vols. 8vo. 36s. printed uniformly with M. singer, 
HE ‘DRAMATIC W¢ WORKS of JOHN 
Oe WILLIAM Gl GIFFO 1B, age 
ted for J ohn Wouns, kieameds 





GKETCHES "of "PERSIA. From the 


Journals of a Traveller in the East. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





y> 8vo. Oe. 6d. 
ERSONAL L NARRATIVE of ADVEN. 
TURES in the PENINSULA, jgitting the War in isis, 
813. southantat ont = OFFIC 
Printed for John Sete cat of Crary. 





Goldsmith's Geographical Works for Schools. 
G I of GENERAL 
Geography,a Edition, 
2. Grammar of the British } Empire, 5s. 6d. 
3. Illustrations of Geography, and of the 
Manners and Customs of Nations, 14s. 
Pa Wonders of the United Kingdom, 3 vols. 


<% School Atlas, 6s. 6d. 

6. The Same, coloured, 8s. 6d. 

7. Atlas, royal size, 12s. 

8. Ditto, ditto, coloured, 15s. 

9. Geographical Copy-Bok, Part I. 3s. 6d. 
10. Ditto, Part II. 3s. 6d. 

ll. Ditto, Part I. royal sine, 5s. 6d. 

12. Ditto, Part II. ditto, 5s. 6d. 


N.B. These several Works — a a plete Course of Ele- 
mentary Study and Reading on gg of oe 
phy, and the two Grammars are quacided ‘with Sets of 500 Ques- 
tions, in 4to. at 2s. 

Printed aod ‘Sir “ye Phillips and Co. London; and to be 

had of all Booksellers in Town and Country. 





‘is day, 4to. 2i, 2s. 
OYAGE of i. M. S. BLONDE to the 
SANDWICH ISLANDS. 
Captain the Right Hon. LORD BYRON, Commander. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 
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EYZNINGS “in GREECE. 


Poetr: hy ag MOORE, Esq. the Music by 
—— R. BISHOP and Mr. MOORE. First Evening, price 


Published by J. Power, 34, Strand. 
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The Catholics,—In 1 vol. Sve. with Portrait. 
EMOIRS of SCIPIO DE RICCI, 
Bishop of Pistoia and 


licism in ye ys the anusctpts of tt of Leopol pesado 
the Original A of that Prelate, and 
distinguished Vereont of the 


By M. DE PoT cena 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 


This day is published, in 2 vols. 8vo. price U. 1s. 
YSTEMATIC MORALITY; or, a Trea. 
m the Theory and Practice of Human Duty, on the 
pn oft Natural Religi jon. 
B » JEVONS, Jun. 
R. Hunter, 72, St. Paul's Churchyard. 








Dulau and Co. Foreign Booksellers, 37, Soho Square, have 


just im 
ETTRES de SAINT PIE V. sur les 
Affaires Réligieuses de son Temps en Frans, suivies d’un 
Catechisme Catholique Remain, ¢ comptnens Législation pé- 
nale Ecciésiastique en matiére d’H 
ar DE POTTER, 
Auteur de « ie ~ de hike ge et de “¢ la Vie de Scipion 
in 8vo. 9s, 
Vie de Scipion. ide Ricci, Evéque de Pistole 
et Prato, et Réfor: 
de Léopold. eapeies car 3 MSS.‘Aw 
etd’autres Personnages célébres, &c. Par 
Brussells, 12. 7s. 





hes de ce « Poet 
‘otter. 8 vols. 8vo. 


, 3 vols. 18mo. Brussells, 13s, 6d. 

Chansons de Béranger, 1 vol. 32mo. Brus- 
sels, 7s. 

Biographie des Dames de la Cour de France 
et du Faubourg St. Germain. 1 vol. 38mo. 2s, 64, 

Apologues Politiques et Poésies diverses, 
= a Auteur des “‘ Tablettes Romaines,”” 1 vol. 

Saint Napoléon au Paradis et en Exil, suivi 
d’une Epitre au Diable. In 18) 

The above Books are alt prohibited in France. 





New wy. We published by i‘ Willis and Co. Royal Musical Repo- 
sitor: ve 0. oir St. James’s Street, opposite Jermyn Street, 
id No. 7, Westmorland Street, Dublin. 


HE. OLD MAID. Price 2s. 
He’s a Charming Fellow, sung by Madame 


Vestris, with the most rapturous applause, in Mr. Poole’s new 
Comedy, ‘* The Wife’s Stratagem,” price 2s. 

Hurrah for the Bonnets of Blue, sung by 
Madame Vestris, in Mr. Peake’s popular + “ge “ The Hundred 
Pound Note,” composed by A. Lee, price 2s. 

Give that Wreath to Me, ‘sung by Mrs. 
Waylett, at the a Royal, Dublin. Composed by Sir John 
Stevenson, se ne 

The Spinning Wheel, from the Opera of 
*« La Dame Blanche,” ae > by Boieldieu, price 2s. 

Young Love stole a Rose. Composed by 
A. Meves. Price @s. 

*,* The admired Ballad “I’d be a Butterfly,” Words and 
Melody by T. H. Bayly, Esq. will be published in a few days. 





This day is published, 6vo. price 8s. a new Edition, being the 
Third, with considerable Additions, — 


RACTICAL OBSERVATIONS on 
CHRONIC AFFECTIONS of the DIGESTIVE ORGANS, 
and on BILIOUS gl a ‘OUS DISORDERS, &c. &e. &c. 
By JOHN THOMAS, M.D. 

Physician at Cecticken one of the Physicians to the Chelten- 
ham Dispensary, many years resident Physician at Toulouse, and 
Member of several Learned Societies. 

Printed for T. and G. Underwood, 32, Fleet Street. 





‘THE SPEAKING : FRENCH GRAMMAR, 
forming a Collection of Colloqpial Essays, particularly 
adapted to ae the Speaking of French easy to English Per- 


sons, in 60 
Professor of the French’ Lai nome pe. G, Coventry Steet, Bi arket, 
essor e French Lan; 6, Coventry Street, Haym: 
and 2, Lawrence Lane, ’ Chea de, London. 
«« This new production will be foun eminently calculated for 
~ rapid attainment of ry French | 








Solemn Strains of Vocal “Music for ‘or Lent. 
UR BLESSED SAVIOUR on the CROSS, 
consisting of the expiring Ejaculations of our Blessed 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, and the last fervent Confessional 
Prayer of one of the crucified—“ hag remember me when thou 
comest into thy kingdom.” ly of our Saviour — ** To-day 
shalt thou be with me in Pana Then our Saviour’s first 
Ejaculation to his Almight hao My God! my God! why 
hast thou forsaken me?” His ee expiring sigh—** Father, into 
thy hands I commend my Spiri 
This Manuscript Piece, recently co d by THOMAS 
BILLINGTON, of Sunbury, is pu lished for the Author, by 
Preston, 71, Dean Street, Soho; and may be had at all the 
usic-sellers. 





— PUBLISHED THIS — 
This day, 8vo. 126. with copious Notes, & 
DICTIONARY of CHEMISTRY, and 
of MINERALOGY as connected with it; in which is 
attempted, a complete List of the —— b ording 


as 
passages and sentences used in ordinary discourse 
by vwhich plan the pupil will myn store his mind with phrases 
necessary for conversation.” —A Ci udge. 


BSERVATIONS on the NATURE and 
TREATMENT of the FEVERS and BOWEL = 
PLAINTS which TRAVELLERS in poe are exposed to, 
intended as a Medical Guide to Persons eat Country. 
OHN SOMMERS Rs DOWN, 
Member of edico-Chirurgical Society of ‘Tete, of the 
Royal Academ: ‘of Georgofoli of erenets 8 ant Physician in Ordi- 
nary to. H, R. Highness the Duke of C: 
Printed for R. Hunter, St. Paul's ‘Churchyard. 








This day, 4to. 25s. 
IX DISCOURSES delivered before the 
ROYAL SOCIETY, at their Anniversa amsary BSestingn, on the 
Award of the Royal and Copley Medals by an Address 
to the Society, Goteares in 1800, on the Progress 
Science. By Sir aidys $ HY DAVY Be Bart. 
residen the 
Printed for tab ‘oun pr wewe Street. 





to the present as well as former 8: 
By WILLIAM CA PBEL IL OTTLEY. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





large vol. 8vo. with a Portrait, 18s. 


HE ‘LIFE of EDWARD JENNER, 


M.D. LL.D. F.R.S. &c. &c, With Selections from his 


Correspondence. 
ME Lad BARON, M.D. F.R.8. 

This wo m composed from the most authentic sources ; 
the whole ot 3 papers and c: on ence of Dr. Jenner having 
been placed in the author’s hands by the executors, in conse- 
—— of his uninterrupted and confidential intercourse and 

iendship with that distinguished individual, during the last 
fifteen years sof his life. 

Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 


ublished, pr 


HE OBJECTS, ADVANTAGES, and 
PLEASURES, of SCIENCE: 
Being a ee ypsevernes toa 9 of boomer to be 
ublished under the 
jociety for the Diffusion of Useful Moceledon and intended to 
form a Library of Useful Knowledge. 
In these treatises it will be endeavoured to convey, in the 
—_— lainest, and Leet a mee, — = ¥ ea hoy 
n r nge dene le form, a full a: ractic. nowledge of 
various sciences and useful -— including the Histories of 
Nations and of Eminent Individual 
oo full om of the Plan of this Work, comprising 
the Rules of the Society, and the names of the present Commit- 
tee, may be had, on ap) tion, thro any Bookseller, t 
Messrs. Baldwin, C and Joy, 








Uniform with the Italian Novelists, in 4 vols. post 
OSCOE’S GERMAN NOVELISTS ; 
Tales selected from ancient and modern Authors in that 
language, from the earliest od to the close of the Eighteenth 
Century; with Critical and Biogra hical Notices. 

«« Mr. Rescoe has 
task, with great credit to his own skill and research, and has 
produced one of the most valuable books to be found in the whole 
circle of fiction.”"—Morning Chronicle. 

Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 


but labori 








Economical Volume of Light Reading. 
This day is published, price 10s, 6d. bound, 


T® E ANECDOTE LIBRARY, containing 
above Three ‘Thousand | separate Articles oe Literary, His- 
torical, } and A dotes, on every Sub- 
Jost ofinuense Sin Richard Phil Phillips yom Co. London ; and to be 
had of all Booksellers in Town — Country. 
Of whom may also be 

1, The Vocal Library, condition of Two 
Thousand of the most standard and popular English Songs, and 
One Hundred French ones. 10s. 6d. 

2. The Wit’s Library 3 or, Laughi ing Phi- 
losopher. Consisti: Collection ever 
Mots, Jeux ux d Bapit, Panay ad i and 
in prose and 


k- The Seotemen"s  Librasy, »_ consisting of 





i 





ture wound Personal I History. 106, 6d, bound. 








THE LITERARY. GAZETTE, &c. 


bet, My blished, ray Addijons;among ether © complet 
Png ry eeacgeeds nem, 6 seeene 


rjitit COOKS On ate 


WILLIAM ea. » M.D. 
Printed for Cadell he.  ' and Simpkin and 


bed aa ben 10 prophesy tat the «Cook's Oracle’ will be 
institute of cookery.” — Edinburgh 
Review Sreleeen Masch 1881. 


*,* No better proof can be given ot tho fastign of the opinion 

now quoted, than the simple statement of the fact, that since it 

was written, 30,000 copies of the ‘Cook’s Oracle’ have been 

printed. 
may be had, in 3 vols. 12mo, ll. 4s. 

1. The Wolfe of Badenoch, by the Author 

of “ Lochandhu.” 2d ition. 
“The ore has ly given his 4 and 

master of, the times and manners which this gored a 
is pl 





made panne the iz 


Shortly will be published, in 8vo. price 7s. 6d. to be continued 
every three Months, No. I. of the 
REIGN .QUARTERLY REVIEW, 
and CONTINENTAL LITERARY MISCRLID TE... 
On introducing this new Journal to the Public, the 
cannot but feel aware that a case has occurred, in which a 
Spectus ers — superfluous. They are not placed in the 
usual situa’ ulators, who have to recommend a new 
periodical ray a host of others, from which perhaps thelr own 
may differ only in name and in form, for, strange to say, 
> not one regular Journal of Foreign Literature in Great 
That the plans which have ag 5 oo laid for establishing 
such a Work should have rapidly been abandoned, is a result 
which, from their vague and superficial matete, might easily have 
been predicted; nor can success in such an undertakin; belie 
for, oot when supported by contributors not merely skill 
forei ut who have Sener d been a 2 





over the — mind in their own country, and are 





icts 5 ri ano are well wrought into an i 
Gazette. 


«“« There are few qualities of mind necessary for the novelist 
which the sthor of the ‘ Wolfe’ does not possess in considerable 
on. He hes a bold invention in incident and character ; 
dialogues are and natural, and his interest in hissub- 
ject is warm.”—A 


In 2 vols. small 8vo. 14s. 
2. Wallenstein; a Dramatic 


Poem, from 
the German of Schiller. 





Hamiltonian System.—8vo. price 10s. 6d. boar 
HE TWO FIRS BOOKS: “of the 
HISTORY of CHARLES the TWELFTH 
_By eeaene. 

With a Double Traasiation, 
Writer in the Edinburgh Review, for the Use ae dena on the 
Hamiltonian ouee. Anda 
of the Aavantages of the Double "Transla 

Fee ~~ aad gaeewenily fe r those oe may wish 
themselves Se e an ofthe work, and sna be 
had of the Publishers, price 1s. stitc 
Also, now ready, 8vo, ries 5s. boards, 


The Cato Major of Cicero, with a Double 
Transiation, for sah J on the H ian System. 
a ~ the same plan for other L are in p 
* The Lelius of Cicero will ‘be ready very 
» and bit —_ Cato will Sg one 8vo. vol. 
York Street, Covent Garden ; 
3 Griffin and Co. Glasgow; 

















is published, price 2s. 
N ADDRESS to R. W. HORTON, Esq. 


M.P. Under Secretary of State for the Colonial Depart- 
ment, on the Bill for Alienating the Clergy Lands in Upper 


” Sold by Sherwood and Co: and all Booksellers. 


QWEET’ S BRITISH FLOWER 

aoeses. Published in Monthly Numbers, at 3s. each, 

and every.volume is a complete work of itself. The 2d Volume 

will te completed. on the Ist Aart aes , —_ number = 
tote Sat ‘very correct, elegan’ fi 

of the different parts of the Flowers, alldrawn 

from I Li bjects in the Gardens of of this Country; and consist 

of the most rare, handsome, or curious Plants, whether Herbace- 


ous Shrubs or Bulbous Roots, that ang be ye apis with advan- 





to ide what can bly 

and important by the English reader. Hithert 

scarcely be said that even a judicious attempt has been made to 
k watch over the advances of literary campaigners abroad ; 
we have not even a summ: report of their proceedings, but 
seem to have contented ourselves with an ex parte decision, that 
what is not known is not worth perce oe climax of self-com- 
placency at which our nearest continental neighbours have not 


printed, in 10s. 6d. 
KETCHES in IRELAND, deseripti 
interesting and hitherto unnoticed D, descrip in the North 


ind South 
“Printed for W. C and Co. Dublin ; Charles Tait, 63, Fleet 
treet, London ; and W. Blackwood, Bainbargh’ 


School Work. 
This day is buen t in 1 vol, 5s. bound, 
RCHBISHOP SECKER’S LECTURES 
ogee 
= “~ London ; and sold by all a ongman and Ca 








Archd. hi, 


Works. 
or This 
EMOIRS of J ge DUKE of MARL. 


gna | ith hi Original Correspondence, collected 
from the Family Sines gee “ lenheim, and other ‘authentic 
Sources. In 6 vols. 8vo. with an Atlas, 5. 5s. 

2. The Private and Confidential Correspond. 
ence of Charles Talbot, Duke of Shrewsbury, principal Minister 
to King William. 4to. with Portrait, 3. 3s. 

3. History of the House of Austria, from the 


land Histori 











arrived; for at least their “ Revue 
“ Bibliothéque Universelle,”’ and (a work admirable in its own 
way) the « Bulletin Universe! des Sciences,” by the Baron de 
Ferussac. 

Such works as the three last mentioned are, of course, to be 
met with occasionally in this country; but, on the changes which 
have taken place in the French literary character within the last 

fifteen years, no adequate attention has been bestowed. This 
it have seemed scarcely possible, mary cannot be denied; and 
while it may be considered enousahile that the veil should not yet 


have been drawn, and selections made from the multifarious 4. 


stores that exist in Sweden, Denmark, Poland, Russia, and Hol- 
land, yet the truth is not to be looked on with so much indiffer- 
ence, that, judging by our London importations, and the notices, 
such as they are, given in our existing periodicals, it ml te be 


= — o of the XN hy in 1218, to 1792. 5 vols. 8vo. price 
4. Memoirs of the Life and Administration 
of Sir Robert Walpole, Earl of Orford, 4 vols. Svo. 21. 8. 
*5. Memoirs of the Kings of Spain of the 
House of Bourbon, from the Accession wy eons the Fifth to the 
Death of Charles the Third, 1700—1788, 5 vols. 8vo. 3l. 


6. Tour in Monmouthshire. 2 ‘vols. 4to. 


- ae. 
7. Northern Tour, 5 vols. 8vo. 2i. 5s. bds. 
8. Memoirs of Horatio, Lord Walpole, two 


vols. 8vo. 11. 6s. boards, the 2d Edition 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green. 





concluded, that in the once Hes lands of Italy and rr 
literature for the last fifty years had been, to speak 
er dormant or extinct... < 
Least of all is the fact to be considered unimportant, that of the 

literary produce of the Germans, (of a than half 9 amounting to above 
forty millions,) who von = Ap nae ifa Ke waampletne it were, 

created a new 
ble extent, no better Chovtedge has yet'been diffused through 
Great Britain than that derived from the trifling specimens pre- 
sented by self-styled translators of a few plays and novels, who in 
nine cases out of every ten seem to have forgotten this most obvious 
principle, that an author who writes German may be tra- 
duced indeed, but cannot be translated by any one who expresses 
himself in bad English. Consequently, prejudices have arisen, 
more especially of late years, which may not, without consider- 
able effert and perseverance, be cleared away. 

nder these circumstances, the Editors OF this ya Journal 

have the satisfaction to state, that by means of their correspond- 
ents eee: ver the exertions of their Publishers, they have 











a Clase ae -F% Blas crave. a a new Edition 
-s ‘anost: 
his day is publish in 12mo. price 6 
“BREGEE de “PHIST OIRE cy GIL 
OS ety xp SANTILLANE de M. LE SAGE. Troisieme 
et corrigée, avec la Signification des Mots en 


A lois. au hes de c 

— Pan, WANOSTROCHT 

A Londres: Se + F ch hez et Fils; Baldwin, Cradect, 
et Joy; Longman, Kees, Orme, Brown, et Green ; J. Richardsen; 
Sherwood, Gilbert, et Pipers Simpkin et Marshall; 6. B. Whit- 
taker; et J. Letts et 


tials 





vols. crown 8v; 


wo HUN DRED and NINE. "DAYS. 
Printed for Hunt and Clarke, York Street. 








by which all the best novel- 
ties, including hess of the last ten years, will be g im 
to an extent and with a ee of regularity hitherto 
led in England. In profi hn the materials thus 
» their leading object will be to afford a fair and 
view of juctions cored a interest : a poder reader, = bm 
have hitherto been unjustl, asty 
and prejudiced celios. "AG the same time, i is obvious -— bilder 
sources must not be left unnoticed; and, by the way, it should be 
here intimated, a *s share of their F First Number may perhaps 








ir an 
ie best ical Method of 

on ; the Soil and Situation that 
eration generally attain; or any other 
that may be considered of Import- 


By ROBERT SWEET, F. 


on. thor of “ Sweet's Hortus Brtannicas,” “ iene Suburba- 
- Se ra ui ene a oe : “Cis- 
new 


raring | ra DS Siaith Ais for the Geraniacer. 
Pablished by R. Marshall, Stationers’ Hall 
Court, edges Street, Lond 
N.B. The back Numbers that were out of boys + a9 now re- 
, So that any of them may now 


The First Number of Vol. III. will be pub. 
lisbed on the Ist of May next. 


™% day is blished, with Wood Engrav illustrative of 
Li the Head of each Chapters Seats. 3 12mo. 168. a 


ion of 
Miya MARKHAM?’ S HISTORY of 
Printed - John Murray, Albemarle Street. 

















Fai . 
This day is pul bes Guinea bound, a new 


IVE THOUSAND "RECEIPTS i in all the 
bag of Life, and in the’ various of Social 
5 four times more in number = 
contaneat in =, » and constituting a work of indis. 
pensable 
COLIN MAOEINEIE, 
Printed for Sir Phill 


hard 
had of all ao Town and C 


the same Author, 
One Thousand iments in Chemistry, 


ee ee oe Britain. With 
numerous Engra: Guinea boards. 


jon ; and to be 
‘ountry. 





‘NG ies SOORLAND, "& & IRELAND, 
a Description on of the Man. 
and Contin of the People, accom- 





a POETRY. 
by JOHN mig agg te Bae 
Paternoster Row ; 


BRVIAN 
sa 





in, Crédock, and Joy, 
and KR. Hunter, St. Paul's Churchyard, 


be ot only the inevitable delays of importation, 
but the Seosmmbty for a principle of rigid selection in the choice of 
works coRovastoned, this In each Number, 
Catalogue con = fe 

8 access has been gained th: preceding 
three months. Extracts and Abri its will be Vy me the 
Transactions of Literary and Scientific Societies, and, if possible, 
room afforded for separate Translations and Original Essays, such 
as — harmonise with the primary and leading purposes of the 
work. 

To conclude this brief Introduction, the Editors feel much 
pleasure in being enabled to add, that not co have they peed 
obtained the approval, an 
literary Characters of me very highest y he ee in Gis country, 
but are now adopti: uch measures as will secure in future the 
regular assistance eaigant scholars in almost every capital of 
the Continent. 

The work ill be published by Treutte! and Wiirtz, Treuttel, 
somos » and Richter, Foreign Booksellers to the King, 30, Soho 





~ March let, 1827. 
~ This day is published, in 1 vol. 8vo. price 7s. boards 
ALES ‘from ‘the @E ERMAN, with 
Liceqerbic Sketches. A LADY. 
Published by George po th, ll Alley, Lombard Street. 


This day is published, 8vo. price 10s. 
ERMONS on the PRINCIPAL FI FESTI. 
VALS of the CHRISTIAN CHURCH; to which are added, 
Three —_ on Good rridey. 
the Rev. JOHN pli goad SUMNEE, M.A. 


Printed for J. Nacaeohona Son, 187, Piccadilly. = 
Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 
The Evidence of Christianity, derived from 


~ Wopave.coa | and Reception, 2d Edition, 8vo. 10s. 6d. boards; 
Mo. 
A Series nat Sermons on the Christian Faith 





the Creation, 
and on the Moral Attributes of the Creator. 3d Edition, 2 vols. 
Svo. 1/. le. boards. 





This day is published, 8vo. 
HE MARRIAGE of "Of PELEUS and 
THETIS; a Poem. ted from the Latin of Catullus, 
with some Notes, and 
ea aa ee TNE 
J, Hatchard and Son, Piogadilly. | 





This day is 
N ESSAY on "the Li LiMi ITs ‘of HUMAN 
KNOWLEDGE, designed, from a Consideration of the 
Powers of the Understanding, to peemete. their most legitisaate 
and advantageous ae. 
By W. H. BATEVEST. M.A. 
Rector of Barwick ‘in Elmet, President of the Leeds Philosophical 


Teen: Printed for Lon, , Orme, Brown, and Green, 
Paternoster Row ; Robinson ‘and Hernaman, Leeds. 


In 1 vol. 8vo. 3d Edition, price 16s. boards, plain; or 


1s. 6d. coloured, > 
LEMENTS of CONCHOLOGY, 
according to the Linnwan System ; illustrated by tweng- 
eight Plates, drawn om Nature. 
By the Rev. E. I BURROW, A.M. F.B.S. F.L.S. 
em. Geol. Soc. 
Printed for James Duncan, 37, Paternoster Row. 








This day is published, price 4s 
HE ANNALS of ST. PAUL 
By JOHN PEARSON, D.D. late Lord of Chester. 
Translated from the ke Latin, tin, and pe with Critical and 


Explanatory Notes, om the m “? A 
By JACI MCKSON, MISPRATT™ w IAMS, 
Of Queen’s Coll Cambridge. 
Printed for e and Jed. ~ Cambadges and sold 
and J. Rivington, London. 


An elegant SOT Work, price 5s. in dto. c: ABINED. 
HE BOTANICAL CABINE 
Each Part contains 10 F. accurately drawn from 
living Plant, pot o> ved "GEO. EORGE COOKE KE, oa 1-4 an 
Account esr and 
P ublished by J CONRAD LoppiG Cornhill ; 
u + an . re. 
Paternoster Row; and C. Loddiges and Sons, Hackney. 








published, in 8vo. 
RACTICAL OBSERVATIONS n on 
bay taal of the URETHRA. 3d Edition, 
trated with 7s 
By WILLIAM Me tts Be. F.L.8. 


— m Extraordinary 
Printed for te Exon sad Wien, 16, Princes ‘Princes Berest) Boho 
he had, by the same Author, 


Pr ay <7 ike Diseases of the Bladder, 
and on the Cure of Hydrgeele, price 122. 





panes: Printed for the Proprietors, and 
by W. A. SCRIPPS, at the LITERARY 
orrick. 2 7, Wellington Street, Waterloo 
7, South Moulton 
98, 
Fe 
d. MOYES; Took’s Court, Chancerg Lane, 
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